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А wasan Author who went fora walk — 


Antique Plastics: In general, referring to the 
plastic wares of the American Colonial period. 
Of all the Indian contributions to Early Ameri- 
can industry, perhaps the single most important 
was plastic—or “pallassattik,” as the New Eng- 
land tribes called it, meaning "that-which-of- 
color-is-full-and -stains-not-by-blood-of-eagle- 
nor-breaks-by-hoof-of-buck." 

The most popular Indian plastics were made 
by the squaws of the Kapok tribe, who chewed 
up the stalks and seeds of a variety of wild cel- 
ery to make primitive celluloid. The Hathaway 
Indians were also notable plastic makers. They 
collected certain kinds of fresh-water starfish 
eggs and churned them into “star-roe foam"— 
prized as an insulator for ice houses, fruit cellars, 
and the like. Both tribes traded furs and pellets 
of plastic to the white settlers in return for 
ruffled chair and bench pads, coaster tote chests, 
and cast iron bath accessories. 

Yankee ingenuity found a world of uses for 
the light and durable material and the colonists 
soon learned to make plastics themselves, even 
developing several important new varieties. Of 
course, most early American plastics were home- 
made and crude by modern standards. Bakelite 
gravy boats, personalized wall clocks, and all- 
purpose storage seats and newspaper tidies, for 
instance, were usually molded in the same brick 
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oven the colonial family used for its bre; 
and pastry. ad, елу, 
Some of the more sophisticated Dieces 

lonial plastic ware сате from the рү! 
area where gifted artists like Polly ручы 
Luce Sight, Celia Cohn, and the brother: ۲ 
and Oral Lawn turned out a Profusion , 
tinctive jello molds, colanders, butte, disha y 
novelty cannister sets. And Philadelphi; 
also the home of perhaps the single most i 
tant molder of the “Quaker Unbreakable, "n 
ilton Tupper. Best Known as a Revoluti, 
war hero, Tupper actually devoted most of 
life to designing the fine traditional ne. 
bowls and insulated cocoa mugs which bea; 
name to this day. z 


Andalusion Cow, The: An early subrealist / 
made by Hal Roach and Andrew Wyeth, ( 
sidered a forerunner of modern home movie 
contains the famous “Eye” sequence in whic 
woman has her spectacles wiped by a kleen 


Avionon: French aircraft designed by not, 
Belgian aeronautical pioneer Herms Негус 
1924, significant for having no engines or moti, 
power of any kind, following Hervé's person 
allegiance to the obscure philosophy of Closoir. 
isme (Uselessness-ism), in which Closoirist; 
practiced the belief that everything was impo 
sible. Hervé believed powered flight to he 
impossible that even trying would be profitle:. 
yet his philosophical credo called for a maximu 
effort to ensure that the “didactic dynamic," 
called, was satisfied. Thus, the Avionon, 435 7» 
in length, built of titanium and chromium «nd 
weighing twelve tons. The Avionon was widel 
praised by Closoiriste journals of the day a: 
perfect expression of Closoirisme, praise tha 
only grew with every day, week, and mont! 


aircraft did not fly. After Hervé's death in 192; 
(he refused to get out of the path of a runaway 
milk truck), the Avionon was converted ini 


hot dog stand; by 1941, both it and Closoirisme 
had disappeared in the turbulence of a world 
gone mad. 


Arvidophone: Mechanical device designed to 
communicate with the canine world, invented 
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by Doug Kenney 


ARIES (March 21-April 20) : Generally clear 
sailing this month. A favorable quincunx of 
Jupiter and a renegade Nike-Zeus smiles upon 
weaning and worming of small pets, theological 
speculation, and home repairs. Your Mercury is 
in a friendly trine, but that Dodge should be off 
the road and on the lube rack. (Fire signs are 
sure signs of foot infirmities and shot suspen- 
sions.) You may be in for a few surprises amid 
trusted companions and normally secure sur- 
roundings. Be on guard against dribble glasses, 
limpet mines, and trapdoors, particularly in side- 
walks. A true “sheeplike” Arian, you search for 
final solutions to puzzling questions which will 
be aided by cheerfully following orders. 


TAURUS (April 21-May 21) : Take a tip from 
your fixed earth sign and sit tight through the 
22. Lock electrical appliances in a closet, first re- 
moving all heating coils and rheostats. If you 
must answer the telephone, speak through a muf- 
fle steeped in a strong bouillon, but stay put as 
much as possible! Stapling socks to kitchen lino- 
leum might be a good idea, Take this period of 
splendid isolation to work on your taurus-in-a- 
china-shop oafishness, Practice proper button 
alignment and work on those pesky nougies, 
poots, and tinkle spots. 


GEMINI (May 22-June 21): The optimum 
month for hotel/motel management inquiries, 


smear tests, and spiritual rediscovery! Immerse 
yourself in the occult; study the works of Сі 
Cayce, Shultz, and Linkletter. Be sensiti 
important communications from the 
worldly. Like most Geminis ruled by Ma 
listen to a small voice within yourself, o 
ing in-a special back molar filling. Pay 
attention to that faithful Jiminy Cricket 
month, especially as your invasion fleet ; 
final preparations. Continue your present r 
tionships with friends and co-workers, a 
as little suspicion as possible. As usual, beware 
removing your mittens in public. Remember 
Alien Registration forms and deadlines. 


CANCER (June 22-July 23) : Prone to letting 
little sore points swell out of proportion, you let 
critical situations develop. Don't let benign im- 
pulses turn malignant (and reproductive urges 
run wild!), or you will find yourself cut out of 
the action, Just go ahead and sit like a lump— 
unnecessary attachments will slough away if left 
alone. You will be amazed by your remarkable 
growth. 


LEO (July 24-August 23) : Like your namesake, 
you have the power to roar through life but must 
watch tick and breath problems. Pluto approves 
of innovations in your torpid and depressing 
daily routines, Get out of a rut and try penge 
wee bit mad and gay this month : bounce а check, 
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‚ chicken with ambulances, hijack а trolle 
pl port a rubber nose to a funera], Аң у 
Shion of Venus and Mars spells romantic en. 
t with large aquatic birds (possibly 

you presently consider just a friend) зі d 
ssing of а Telstar satellite through ‘th 

the Р Mountain Time Zone may lead to О 
Ж tll charges to your number and test pat. 
° on the lenses of polarized sunglasses, Ве 
ور‎ the lookout for oddly-behaving zinc اه‎ 
= magnetized potholders, Now is the time to 


моў out tires and rotate old medicine bottle 


javels- 


VIRGO (August 24-September 23): Your mi 
je earth sign cautions against earthslid 3 
s, dpacks, and evictions from the 11 to the 17 
virgo personalities are often described as the 
ort who, when entering a room, make ever : 
„ду feel somebody interesting just left, This is 
сөгіп spades, and your habit of droning on and 
jn with your tie caught in your zipper does not 
helo matters. Stop fretting about the cruel jokes 
everyone makes about you behind your back 
ish the term “faking orgasms” from your 
mind. The 20 through the 29 are prime times for 
defrosting refrigerators, altering old report 
cards, and suicide. 


LIBRA (September 24-October 23) : A Libran 
tothe core, you are mercurial in your moods. Ву 
turns whimsical and blue, you take life as it 
comes, scratching your neck and cooing to your- 
self, You are dull, boring, insipid, colorless, odor- 
jess, and tasteless, You like Snoopy posters, smile 
buttons, Dick Cavett, sneakers, Instant Postum, 
bumper stickers, tapioca, say “have a nice day,” 
think Volkswagens are cute, and would like to be 
sexually humiliated by Jack Palance. I really pity 
you, you know. I mean you really suck. 


SCORPIO (October 24-November 22) : True to 
your zodiacal sign, 


, all sorts of wierd ugly 
thingies will find a strange affinity for you. Look 
out on the 24, starting at midnight. At exactly 

11:57 your phone and electricity cables will be 
severed. Don’t try for the car, some one or some 

‘thing has already made a nasty job of the tires. 

"Now, as if by a silent command, every unname- 

ble horror and icky, creepy-crawly within a 

-mile radius will suddenly want to drop over 

ûr snacks, Plug drains, stuff flues, nail down 

seats, and stock up on bug bombs. As an 
led safeguard, you may wish to seal and gas- 
bodily orifices not in use. Learn to relax. 


GITTARIUS (November 23-December 21): 
jal lunar eclipse by a Goodyear blimp 
s financial gain from an unexpectei 

or! Specifically, it is someone with a 
carnation and а limp. This person 18 
Michael B. Anthony in disguise. He may 
ignorance to increase your delight when 
ly get it, but he has in his possession a 
eck for one million dollars. He is in- 
give it to you when he and his un- 


named benefactor, John Beresford Tipton, feel 
you have insisted enougn. Express your grati- 
tude in advance by dogging Mr. Anthony's heels. 
Follow him everywhere. Park outside his home 
at night and leave your motor running until 
dawn. Call up at odd hours, mail little “hints” 
оп scraps of paper, and nudge him knowingly 
When you pass him on the street. Perhaps you 
may wish to spice up your campaign by amusing 
Mr. Anthony with your appearance. Shave your 
head, wear lederhosen and galoshes, carry & 
lunchpail full of moths. Just remember to insist 
on “having what he has in his briefcase І” 


CAPRICORN (December 22-January 20) : Ura- 
nus's progression to your house suggests free 
babysitting and stocking up on peanut clusters. 
Your normally irascible personality could use 
some smoothing out, but short of shooting ani- 
mal tranquilizers there is little help for you. By 
the way, keep an eye out for bizarre encounters 
this month. An unusual looking and obviously 
psychotic stranger may pop пр unexpectedly, 
babbling about enormous sums of money he be- 
lieves you owe him, Be wary, he probably wants 
to eat your lungs or do something funny to the 
kids, Wear a red carnation in your lapel and a 
“lucky pebble” іл your shoe, and do not hesitate 
to act in self-defense. A chinese vegetable chop- 
per concealed in a briefcase will ensure your 
safety and prove harmonious with heavenly 
dictates. 


AQUARIUS (January 21-February 19): Your 
chart this month is controlled by a trine among 
Clorox, Ouzo, and Typhos, the peripatetic “heav- 
enly in-laws.” These mischievous asteroids have 
once again aligned themselves with your slice of 
the zodiac and, unfortunately, are spoiling for 
trouble. Telltale hints of their quirky influence 
might well include chromatic freckling, bomb 
threats, and an inability to swallow indicating 
vital organs have been turned inside-out. Your 
best bet is to placate these astral scamps by dis- 
solving cornstarch in warm water, avoiding the 
direct rays of electric bug screens, and broiling 
your firstborn, A gayly-painted red cross on your 
roof may discourage unexpected guests from 
dropping in. 


PISCES (February 20-March 20) : Mereury in 
its ascendant (normally your cue to dreaming of 
the future and regular, healthful bowel move- 
ments) is obscured this month by Pluto. Increas- 
ingly restless in its dull-as-dishwater rural orbit, 
Pluto is taking a pleasure jaunt through the 
solar system this month and plans to enjoy a 
conjunction with Mars from the 14 through the 
27, and a collision with Earth on the 28. This 
may make long range planning trickier than 
usual. Cancel milk and newspaper deliveries, 
collect on loans. Don’t be afraid to spend those 
few added pennies on short motor trips with the 
family and extra helpings. Most importantly, 
cease any activity which you find tedious or ul- 


timately triv 


В was a Bore who engaged him in talk 


Bogash, Charles Dickens (1882-1951): Brother 
of Emily Bronte Bogash (1888-1942), English 
authoress of the only known 560-verse lyric ode 
to the sponge. Charles collected the sponges of 
which his poet sister wrote, scouring the Áegean 
Sea and the outer islands of Japan and Micro- 
nesia on expeditions often lasting a year or more, 
The latter part of his life was spent in trying to 
find a publisher for Emily's work, a futile pursuit 
that continued after her death and ended only 
in 1951 when Charles drowned in his own bath- 
tub while diving for the soap. 


Borgon: One of the lighter gases, discovered оу 
the American botanist, inventor, sawmill oper- 
ator, and balloonist Windfall Swaymore Tubbs 
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(1894-79) but lost shortly thereafter and n 

found since. 9 
Bnrdz: Legendary "Unpronounceable City" 
founded and named as seat of the Short-liveg 
(1472-78) First Croatian Empire by King Wal. 
demar (1406-1478), also known as Waldemar th, 
Unfathomable since this self-made monarch haq 
never learned to read or write and terrified his 
court by penning edicts no one could decipher 
punishing noncompliance with death. Cursed by 


| a harelip, cleft palate, and a bad stutter, Walde. 


mar had no more success in giving verbal order 8. 
What had dawned as a Golden Age for Croatia 
soon foundered in a morass of semantic confi. 
sion as the country lay paralyzed, unable to act 
because unable to comprehend its ruler’s wishes 
At last, students in the University of Bnrd;, 
driven to desperation by trying to study King 
Waldemar's teachings, rose up and sacked the 
city. Waldemar himself was put to death by 
being force-fed alphabet soup until he suffocated 
The First Croatian Empire died with him and 
the name of Bnrdz was changed to Zpklwdsk- 
wydtnz. 


Belgian Pulley: Crescent-shaped, usually wood. 
en implement devised by Flemish mariners 
(1550-16007) to be used in conjunction with 
Dutch winch as a semi-automatic means of luf- 
fing sail. Popular on all Lowlands ships of trade 
during the period of the Watermelon Wars but 
superseded in the early years of the seventeenth 
century by discovery of the Java hitch. 
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Dispensable Weapons of the World In Color 
Rose, and Michael O'Donoghue 


by P. J. O'Rourke, Ala 


Dispensable Weapons of the World In Color 
Volume Pour 


German Volkswagen Type 82 Leichte Kubelwagen 
bus and group reconnaisance vehicle, 


Battling Buses 
of World War II 


_ From the time men first claimed man would 
ride in buses, and other men called them mad, 
to the bus-ridden present times of today, the 
lore of the bus has grown slowly. And, now, for 
the first time lavishly printed, is the saga of 
buses іп as fine an hour as any. Here, in a cou- 

le of vivid colors, is the story behind the men 

hind the wheels behind the lines, These are 
the battle-scratched buses of combat tangential 
to the greatest war ever known; this is their 
authoritatively panoramic history, education- 
ally illustrated fr use in the home, 
ours of research and typing went into the 
preparation of this volume—just as minutes 
will be spent in reading it, thanks to the tire- 
some efforts of authors А, Rose (Instructor of 
| Business Math, Bronx Body and Fender Voca- 
| tional High School, New York), P.]O Rourke 
(Executive Director of Petroleum Distribu- 
tion for the Standard Oil in Shopwell Mall 
Co., Oradell, New Jersey), and M. O'Dono- 
hue (а Newark-based free-lance writer who 
as written for Swagger and Drake). 


Also Available in the 
Dispensable Weapons Series 


Vol.I Fighter Planes of Paraguay 
Vol. II Soviet Military Trailer Hitches 


Vol. ПТ Great Naval Battles of the Spanish 
Civil War 


(continued on the back flap) 
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Chapter УП Bus War in Nortl 
Chapter VIII. Run Silent, Run Out of Саз мет 
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Artist's conception of a U.S. В шау-42 “Rolling Fortress" fighting т Normandy, had it been there. The 
most versatile medium bus of the war, the B'svay-42 mounted as many as seventeen guns or, equipped with 
the Norton Bus Sight, was able 10 carry twenty-six 250 lb. bombs which could be lethally dropped 


g 


NOT MANY CAME BACK 


not many even left 


Few who remember the war can forget the buses—the formidable British Picadilly 
Circus class buses-of-the-line firing first one salvo, then another one from their doubled 
decks; mammoth German Personenkraftwagens trailing the blitzkrieg through 
Poland and lumbering without halt across Kraków intersections; Russia's fero-concrete 
and plywood Buskstops standing immobile at Stalingrad; and the wave upon wave of 
American diesels roaring from New York in the direction of Japan. The Second World 
War was fought on land, sea, and air by men in machines of every type: tanks, ships, 
dirigibles, and airplanes—but it was the bus which little thrilled the popular imagi- 
nation. Man has myriad weapons of war; many are smaller than the bus but few are 
less fearsome. ( - 

In the First World War buses were hardly more than trucks with windows (sometimes 
still drawn by horses), and by the time of the Korean conflict, most buses had returned 
to humble civilian dress. But for a few short shining years in the 1940s buses bore the 
peoples of the Axis powers bent on conquest of the world and carried the workers and 
soldiers of embattled democracies to and fro. 
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times of exact change 


During the late 1930s Italy led in combat bus design, followed only by Italians, her 
most important development being the Z.401 Autruchini or "Flying Ostrich" which set 
the world's bus speed record in 1938 (72.31 mph over a six mile course) and remained 
the fastest piston-engined military bus in production throughout the war. The Z.401 had 
several unaccountable design innovations—especially the two Isotta-Fraschini airplane 
engines mounted fore and aft on its roof. Acceleration was excellent but Autruchinis 
were considered difficult to drive because of a simultaneous tendency to tip over and 
become airborne. 

А 7.401 was employed in Ethiopia where maneuverability was improved by the use of 
railroad tracks. Native soldiers were terrified of this bus, believing that it was a giant 
silkworm diety. Thus, the Z.401 was used with considerable success until the Ethiopians 
made a votive offering of an enormous "sacred rock" which they placed on the “twin 
threads of God” around a blind curve outside Addis Ababa. 

An experimental and more powerful model, the 7,501, was later used as a command 
vehicle during the disastrous retreat from Sicily in 1943 and became the only bus to ever 
cross the straights of Messina under its own power (or need to), 


The Treaty of Versailles had forbidden German production of armed buses, among 
other things. But very few German youths founded “Coasting Societies” to build and race 
soap box derby buses, so that even before Hitler began rearmament Germany possessed 
several slightly trained bus drivers. And the Krupp and Daimler-Benz factories were soon 
turning out a fleet of diesels to match this enthusiasm. 

Buses provided Germany with the kind of assault force necessary for taking Austria, 
Sudetenland, and the Rhur, while, on the home front, highly mobile surprise attacks 
were made possible by Dr. Ferdinand Porsche's development of the Volkswagen Con- 
centration Camper Van. 


G-Man Roger Jenks asks 
0T THE 5АВОТЕ UR? 


jish the jo, ti 
E ls cam return to providing 
Мыл. Madem, ond Wie Lone conr and reliable 


1 might 224. абраць more than 
A ما‎ service that American have $ 
ever a quarter of iade the 


| 


Why you еМ сөге”! You know 


| Да do а 

ort te ТА — i apply the 1, ,مور‎ wish that the bwi w 

\ portini ERI иһ arrive but и іх not for ту А 
trece э at | ат со! А lor my 

ыа р а j 


the fehting from 


globe! Ë і / 


Buses have been “са 1 ۲ 3 f 
ne th 8 та, 


the duration! After 


fea maed me to help increase 
vady record output of 

vitical material y 
total victory! Ah, here li comes 


WIN YOUR WHEELS: JOIN THE BUS CORPS 
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Prewar Japanese buses, though built from derivative components, achieved an excel- 
ы thon speed, armor, and fire power for which there was little usc. Тһе most 
notable i these designs, the Nakajima Suzuki ENKI (“Lillian”), was fitted with a very 
advanced streamlined body shell Which would have increased its top speed by nearly 
саў mph, had there been anywhere for it to go. Vice-Admiral Cuichi Nagumo con- 
ERU. using the “Lillian” in his attack on Pearl Harbor but could find no reason to 

080. 
The ЕПКІ design was later used as the basis for modern Japan's high-speed commu- 


EN Which сап be operated by the driver alone and are otherwise completely auto- 


Alone among the Allied Powers France predicted an important role for the combat 
bus. As early as 1931, Marshal Petain м. charter of the Maginot Bus Line, 
from Calais. to Brest, to be supplied with twenty-five Panhard 3Н5 autobuses de 
Eure cane (coastal defense buses). The 3HS, powered by Panhard's sturdy 500сс 

aby Diesel” and armed with a huge 8-inch naval gun, is credited with being a 
decisive factor in the battle of Dunkirk. 

Hispano-Suiza was also active in designing war buses. Heartened by the success of 
their “Poisson d'Or" military seaplane, the Hispano factory undertook the development 
of a long-range flying bus. The result was the 521 "Paresse"—as maneuverable in the air 
as it was on the ground, and able to fly, given sufficient notice. During the Spanish Civil 
War, three 521s were donated to the Loyalists by the French National Socialist Party. 

Butit was the Panhard HS series which formed the backbone of the French Bus Corps. 
An extremely narrow version (the 3HS) was built for trench warfare and, modified by 
removal of their gun, 3HS's were extensively used for desertion. 


As war loomed closer, other countries began crash programs to develop effective bus 
fleets. Late in 1939 Poland engaged in intensive testing of the Nowakowski ZDK dive 
bus, to be used for defending bridges, viaducts, and highway overpasses; Czechoslovakia 
was experimenting with the idea of mobile buses; and Norway had developed a work- 
ing mock-up of an eight-ton snowmobus by the time of the German occupation. 


HIGHWAYS AT WAR 


death takes its tollroads 


When the fighting broke out in earnest and Britian stood alone against a conquered 
Europe, armed buses figured in England's lattermost line of defense. Swaying through 
the back streets of Dover and Brighton, the Bedford "Erstwhiles" and Leyland 
“Stolids” mounted heavy-gun support for the brave but poorly equipped militia and 
regulars engaged in the bloody hand-to-hand, street-by-street combat which never came. 
And, in North Africa, Montgomery’s troops stormed the native quarters of Cairo and 
Alexandria on leave aboard Humber Municipal Omnibuses. 


America’s principal Hawaiian Bus Fleet was concentrated near Pearl Harbor but 
escaped destruction by Japanese bombers and survived to serve in Hawaii. Neverthe- 
less, an enduring spirit of isolationism had left America poorly prepared for war. In 
1941 the U.S. Army Bus and Trolley Corps’s standard pursuit bus was a military ver- 
sion of the obsolete International Harvester bi-platform “Fifth Avenue” model, and 
the U.S.A.B.T.C.'s platoon was forty percent under strength. 

Once the nation was on a wartime footing, however, the Congressional Military 
Inefficacy and Supererogation Act allowed the War Department to develop a number 
of experimental weapons including rigid dirigible lighter-than-aircraft carriers, cer- 
amic barrage balloons, and nearly a dozen combat bus designs. Competitive bids for the 
bus contracts were submitted by General Motors, Buick, and Chevrolet, and the first 


CIVIL HIGHWAY OBSERVER CORPS IDENTIFICATION SILHOUETTES 


ALLIED AND AXIS BUSES 


waist, four 6411. mortars. 


| Ма!,; 2.401 Autruchini (Ostrich); two Isotta-Fraschini 9-cyl. 
radials; Range: 37 ті, Top Speed: 70 mph; Armament 
two or three 7.7 mm Brede-SAFAT machine guns, one 11 
іп, infantry rocket 


Printed in the U.S.A 


One of a series of silhouette cards used in training the Highway Observer Corps volunteers who ke 


lant watch over America’s streets and avenues where, 


World War П. 
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they reported, no enemy buses were seen duri" 
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1942. Тһе 


rototype, the GM X. VIA3RD (later B'way-42) was completed in August, { 
у агтес 


X-VIA3RD could carry a maximum bomb load of over 6,500 pounds and came 
with two .50 cal. machine guns and three 50 m cannons which could be supplemented 
by up to twelve additional 30 cal.machine Un ATA dubbed "Rolling Fortress," the 
B'way-2 became the most successful medium bus produced by any nation. More 
Rolling Fortresses Were built than all other combat buses combined (forty-two) and 
they remained in action until well after the war. (When the Russians blockaded Berlin 
іп 1948 it was the B'way-42 which they stalled at the East German border.) In fact, 
several Rolling Fortresses are still being ‘operated today by the Bus Corps of such 
nations as Uganda, Yemen, and West Pakistan. E 


Among the other GM prototypes were the TOAKD (“Toad”) Amphibibus, which 
saw service primarily as a training vehicle in the Florida Everglades, where it was used 
asa portable terrarium, and the I9THST Trackless Trolley. The I9THST was an elec- 
tric war bus of unusual design. It drew its power from overhead electrical wires which it 
unwound from a spool mounted on the roof above the windshield. Though its range 
was only about two hundred yards, it was considered a very formidable weapon within 
those bounds, ‘ae i У 

But the most impressive American combat bus was not constructed until 1945 and 
only one was driven before the war's end. This was the СМС 1-75 Turnpike Fortress" 
—cventually to become the Cold War mainstay of the U.S. Strategic Bus Command. 
With its very heavy armorment and extremely long range, the 1-75 was built in case it 
Was necessary to attack Japan from the western front, which it was not. Instead, the 
1-75 carried the first atomic bomb to the boat which shipped it to the plane which 
dropped it on Hiroshima. But, besides its few military applications, the Turnpike 
Fortress provided many of the technical advances found on today’s commercial buses, 

notably the toilet. 


Almost as large as the I-75 was the German Königliche Elefant bus used for several 
days in Normandy arid known as “Тһе Monster of the Marne" by those few who saw it. 


Express threat from the land of the rising sun. Top: Japanese Nakajima Suzuki E11K1 (“Lil 
lian") assault bus. Bottom: Japanese Aichi AY Midget Bus equipped for jungle service. 


Eleventh hour Axis war efforts, Left:German В.І pilotless rocket bus. Right: Japanese Mitsubisi 


Kamiscenikruizi suicide bus. Bottom: German B-2 liquid propellant guided bus. 
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After 1943 a shortage of material caused Japanese bus production to lag as vital steel 
went to make higher priority items such as dish drainers and hibachi grates. Undaunted 
the Aichi factory at Nagasaki switched to pressed board and canvas construction for its 
Туре AY Midget Buses. The AY had been designed іп 1936 as an all-purpose recon 
naissance vehicle for guerrilla fighters in the jungles of California—to be used for 
sneaking across allied yellow lines and scouting out comfort stations and campgrounds 
Тһе AY, though small, was not very well armed, either. 

Without the use of parachutes, seven AY's were dropped onto the Burma Road from 
Japanese cargo planes during 1943. 

A far more terrifying weapon was introduced in the battle for the Okinawa Island: 
By that time, raw material was so scarce in Japan that the military-industrial effort had 
come to a virtual standstill. The Japanese Imperial Air Force had a backlog of ove: 
nine thousand kamikaze volunteers and no planes for them to fly. The high command: 
solution was, in 1945, to order the Mitsubitzi Transit Company to build an inexpensive 
suicide bus capable of carrying twenty-five to thirty national heroes. As American 
Marines advanced up the coastal highways of Iwo Jima they were assaulted by nearly 
half a dozen of these juggernauts packed with some explosives and hurtling down the 
steep roads at twenty or thirty miles an hour. If it hadn't been for fast deployment of 
detour signs, a few leathernecks might have been injured. 


Japan wasn't the only country with a lack of supplies. Russia, though she'd success- 
fully repelled the German drive on her Georgian oil fields, suffered a critical shortage 
of high-octane aviation fuel. Using plentiful diesel oil to its best advantage, the Soviets 
launched parachute attacks from lend-lease American buses. Speeding past a roadside 
German position, Russian motorborne units (known as "Statetroopers") would leap 
from the emergency exits, pull their ripcords, and tumble, bump, and roll into the 
middle of the enemy camp. Thus, during the Wehrmacht's retreat through the Ukraine, 
the suffering and misery of the German soldiers was highly alleviated. 
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Outnumbered and outclassed esperately to 
turn the tide of battle by developing radical new weapons, Among 
pilotless rocket bus, the В.І, which carried 1 870 Ibs. of explosives at speeds in 4 heel 
ninety-five miles an hour But, lac king any guidance system except а steering x xi 
set-screw, it fell easy Prey to curves, forks, corners, and wet roads. In 1945 а dozen 
these buses were launched і J 1 В.І was 
referred to by the Allies, when at all, as the “Bust Bus.” 18 

Far more inapprehensible w аз the bovine B-2 rocket-powered guided bus. Dm oped 
only weeks before the collapse of the Third Reich, the B-2 would have carrie 2 0 
Ibs. of high explosives if there had been 2,240 Ibs. of high explosives left The y š 2 
to capture prototypes and scientists unassóciated with this futile behemoth | и e 
to become operational was fired the wrong way up a one way street during the bz 


for Berlin and was apprehended by Russian MPs. 
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Тһе B-2 was a true guided bus. It could turn corners and slow down for жайна 
crossings, and, at the war's end, there was a frantic race between Soviet ee B-2 
to capture prototypes and scientists unassociated with this futile behemoth. = 
came too late to avert German victory by itself. Я 

Its real effect wouldn't be felt Ме Russia and America stood eyeball to eyeball 
while fleets of deadly internal combustion vehicles rolled across the earth. Е 

So perhaps Ше B-2's story belongs to another book, a book on the battling bus 
another war—a book we all hope won't have to be written. 


Round-trip ticket to victory, America’s answer to aggression. Top: U.S. GM 1-75 “Turnpike 
Eu Bottom: U.S. TOAKD “Toad” Amphibibus. 
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жаза Canvas encrusted with dirt 


Jabber: À person engaged in the act of clab- 
ing. The clab is first placed in a kiln and Pee 
until its outer layer can be peeled away, then 
dipped in a brine solution, softened for about 
eight hours, and pounded into the desired consis- 
tency. The ancient English “артап” was highly 
respected in his community while, ironically 
German “Klabmacherminner” were stoned and 
chased through the streets by mobs. Clabbing is 
today a dying art, continuing a decline begun 
around 1300 A.D. and noted in Shakespeare 
(King Hurlbut IX, Act П, . Hermatio to Boffo: 
‘Aye, the things that clab fane propose to wane 
and Saal ere the farting wench is filled with 
аша”). 


Cutesy n” Bumpus: Beloved comic strip founded 
by American cartoonist Hib Novotny, featuring 
the madcap antics of а mouthless, eyeless, nose- 
less androgynous moppet (Cutesy) and her con- 
stant companion, the giant lifeguard Bumpus, 
who wore а pith helmet, carried an ever-present 
galosh in one hand, and exclaimed “Well free the 
slaves!", a phrase that became а catchword in 
the twenties. Novotny's strip ran for more than 
thirty years in Sunday supplements across the 
United States, Canada, and many other countries 
of the world, and took for its subject matter 
Cutesy’s adventures in running a zoo in а myth- 
ical city, a zoo full of mythical beasts always 
endangered by mythical enemies. Though fre- 
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quently cited for its portrayal of violence, besti- 
ality, race hatred, cruelty to animals, political 
isolationism, and misanthropy, “Cutesy 'n’ Bum- 
pus” earned its creator an income in excess of 
two million dolla 
ters from Albert Schweitzer and the Queen of 
Romania, among others. Hib Novotny, whose 
MacTavish, seldom drew or 
wrote the popular strip after its first six months 
but handed this task over to several assistants. 
On his death in 1963,they terminated the long- 
running comic entertainment by having Bumpus 
go berserk in the zoo and call in an air strike by 
the U.S. military, annihilating the whole zany 


| gang. 


Clumbard, Cluny; Female half of the celebrated 
“Dancing Clumbards,” one-legged music hall 
idols of the thirties in England, Scotland, and 
Wales. The act, tastefully circumventing what 
might have been a mere freak show with its 
two one-legged terpsichorists, came to a tragic 
end in the London Blitz of 1940 when Orde Clum- 
bard, Cluny’s partner and husband, lost his other 
leg in an air raid. The Dancing Clumbards stum- 
bled into oblivion. 


Candy: “Licorice is the liver of candy.” 
—Michael O’Donoghue 


Cogash, Charles Dickens (1882-1951) : Brother 
of Bronte Cogash (1888-1942), English author- 
ess of the only known 560-verse lyric ode to the 
sponge. Charles collected the sponges of which 
his poet sister wrote, scouring the Aegean Sea 
and the outer islands of Japan and Micronesia 
on expeditions often lasting a year or more. The 
latter part of his life was spent in trying to find 
a publisher for Emily’s work, a futile pursuit 
that continued after her death and ended only 
in 1951 when Charles drowned in his own bath- 
tub while diving for the soap. 


Castedo: Small city in central Spain, known since 
the nineteenth century as the hub of Spanish 
pencil manufacturing and sister city to Cresa in 
northern part of the country, known as the hub 
of Spanish rubber eraser manufacturing, until 
1910, when the Fairly Great Earthquake of that 
time rubbed Cresa out. 
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Churchill Wit 
The celebrated American author Christopher 
Morley has written, “It’s all very easy to become 
а legend, The dificult thing is not to lose your 
humanity in doing it." He goes on to conclude 
that “there are far too many legends and far 
foo few men," Statesman, politician, soldier, or- 
ator, sportsman, writer, and amateur artist, in 
а lifetime that spanned ninety years, Winston 
Spencer Churchill wore many hats besides the 
traditional black homburg in which he was so 
often photographed, and yet the legend never 


а 


overshadowed the тап, Perhaps that is у, 
whether the fate of nations hung on his усь), 
or merely the fate of а dinner party, Sir үу; 
ston never lost the precious gift of humor, J 
as the history books will record his deeds, |, 
the National Lampoon would like to recall | 
wit that tempered those deeds, For is not ра 
greatness the ability of a man to laugh, not o, 
at himself but, more importantly, at others? 


Michael O'Donogh 


The Churchill Wi: 


Churchill was known to drain a glass or two 
and, after one particularly convivial evening, he 
chanced to encounter Miss Bessie Braddock, a 
Socialist member of the House of Commons, who, 
upon seeing his condition, said, "Winston, you're 
drunk," Mustering all his dignity, Churchill 
drew himself up to his full height, cocked an 
eyebrow and rejoined, “Shove it up your ass, you 
ugly cunt.” 

v 


When the noted playwright George Bernard 
Shaw sent him two tickets to the opening night 
of his new play with a note that read: "Bring a 
friend, if you have one," Churchill, not to be 
outdone, promptly wired back: "You and your 
play can go fuck yourselves," 


е 


At an elegant dinner party, Lady Astor once 
leaned across the table to remark, "If you were 
my husband, Winston, I'd poison your coffee.” 

"And if you were my wife, I'd beat the shit 
out of you," came Churchill’s unhesitating re- 


tort. 
v 


During the darkest days of World War II, 
when each night brought waves of Luftwaffe 
bombers raining death and destruction on a 
near-defenseless London, Prime Minister Chur- 
chill went on the dir to address the British peo- 
ple. “I read in this. morning's paper that Herr 
Hitler plans to wring England's neck like that 
of a chicken," he began, "and I was reminded 
of what the Irish poacher said as he stood on the 
gallows, It seems the poor fellow was approached 
by a well-meaning if somewhat overzealous 
priest who, in horrific detail, described the un- 
fading torments of Hades which awaited him 
if he did not repent of his misdeeds. The con- 
demned man listened patiently to all that the 
priest had to say, and when he was done, grinned 
broadly and replied, “Eat it raw, fuzz-nuts.” 


е 


Shortly after Churchill had grown а mous- 
tache, he was accosted by a certain young lady 
whose political views were in direct opposition 


to his own. Fancying herself something of a wa 
she exclaimed, “Mr. Churchill, I care for neithe 
your politics nor your moustache.” 
Unabashed, the young statesman regarded h, 
quietly for a moment, then wryly comment, 
“Suck my dick.” 
v 


While serving аз a subaltern in the Boer War 
the young Churchill was asked by a super 
officer to give his opinion of the Boers as soldier: 

"They're assholes, sir," he ventured, the; 
paused briefly and added, with a whimsica 
&mile, "They're assholes." 


v 


Sir Winston carried on a life-long feud wit 
Labour Party leader Aneurin Bevan and, on or 
occasion, while Mr. Bevan was delivering а 
unusually long speech to the House of Comm 
Churchill slumped into his seat and appe: 
doze off. When Bevan noticed this, he in 
in his loudest voice, “Must the right hon 
gentleman fall asleep during my speech 
ceiving no reply, Mr. Bevan continued until 
few minutes later, the sound of snoring was dis 
tinctly audible to all present. This time У 
Bevan slammed his hand on the rail and fai 
shouted, "Until now, the Conservative Party hed 
usually managed to conceal the fact that 5 
asleep." Without even opening his eyes, 
chill quipped, “Flake off, touch-hole” and un- 
concernedly resumed his nap. 


v 


Churchill was given to reading in the bathtub 
and, while staying at the White House, he once 
became so engrossed in an account of the Battle 
of Fonteney that he forgot President Roosevelt 
was due to drop by to discuss the upcoming con- 
ference in Yalta. At the appointed hour, the 
President was wheeled into Churchill's quarters 
only to be informed that the Prime Minister had 
not finished bathing. Roosevelt was about (0 
apologize for the intrusion and depart when 
Churchill, puffing his customary cigar, strode 
into the room stark naked and greeted the non- 
plussed world leader with a terse, “What arè 
you staring at, homo?” 


Sir Winston Churchill 
1874-1965 
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Camouflage 


LeComtedu Camo 


by Bruce McCall 


mouflage, Le Comte du: ss 
а nobleman (1606-1689) blamed pub 
venting the science that today bears his sur- 
name. Jealous p d nine-year-old bride's popu- 

ity among local swains, the octo, ia 
Comte daubed her with mud and wet turf 
“camouflaging” his petite belle, He then esca- 
lated matters when the neighboring louts saw 
through this ploy, by disguising his coach, foot- 
men, even his chateau. The mad ruse backfired. 
Camouflage was trampled to death in 1689 after 
ducking behind a rosebush to relieve himself. 
That wasn’t a rosebush, it was one of his own 
cunningly disguised mules, 


Camouflage, Military Applications Of: 
Pique and happenstance propelled camouflage 
into a martial art; pique and happenstance and 
underdone buns. History tells us that it was 
July of 1916 on the Western Front. The Great 
War raged. So did Royal Flying Corps ace Lieu- 
tenant Billy (“Bunny”) Buller-Peckery, who 
sacked his orderly minutes before taking off 
on patrol over Flanders. The poor fool had 
served one too many plates of half-baked hot 
cross buns to the demanding Buller-Peckery. 
But the orderly didn’t take it lying down. En- 
raged, he chased his ex-employer's Patisserie 
biplane as it taxied on its warm-up run and 
pelted it with clots of Flanders mud. He missed 
his man but tattooed the machine in a haphaz- 
ard pattern of brown and grey. Buller-Peckery 
took off; two hours hence, his was the sole Brit- 
ish plane to return to base. German groundfire 
had downed all his squadronmates in their gaily 
colored aircraft. The incident of the underdone 
buns was forgotten and Buller-Peckery's orderly 
sent off to work his mudpie magic on every Brit- 
ish plane he could hit. The black (and orange 
and brown and green and sometimes even 
white) art of military camouflage had been well 
and truly launched. 


Notable Examples of Aerial Camou- 


flage, 1939-45: The Prussian military gen- 

von Bulge had written to his wife Emma 
№ 1926, “Wass Mann kann nicht sehen, Mann 
Kann nicht geschossen." (“What man can't see, 
man can’t shoot.") While von Bulge used this as 
2 pretext for spending all his time fifty miles 
hind the lines practicing the harpsichord, 
hers interpreted it as an mandate for camou- 
By 1938, a World Camouflage Conference 
held near Paris, a conference so successful 
None of the invited military delegations 
find the site. In the same year France 
her ingenious new Camouflage Gun, 
cuiting the tedious job of painting 
and planes by firing the paint at them 


as they drove or flew past. Britain celebrated 
Camouflage Day, climaxed by an angry Parlia- 
mentary debate and narrow defeat for one mem- 
ber's bill to paint the white cliffs of Dover khaki. 
Brindle, buff, and olive drab replaced the silvers, 
blues, and yellows of earlier days on military 
aircraft of all nations. "^ 

Then, war. And each warring nation inter- 
preted camouflage in its own unique way, an 
individualism nowhere better demonstrated than 
in the varying camouflage styles employed on 
fighting free-booters of the airways—as the color 
plate opposite illustrates vividly. 


Chameleons of the Cloudlanes 


1. Mung-Hua-Szu (“Shanghai Lil”): The stand- 
ard Nationalist Chinese Air Force heavy bomber 
bore a flat brindle tone on all surfaces, a color 
meant not so much to obscure the giant plane 
from Jap gunners as to use up four million litres 
of flat brindle paint sold to the Air Force by 
China's Minister of Defense Appropriations in 
the 1936 deal that helped him retire to Pompano 
Beach, Fla. 

2. Rashid-Akbar T2: Egypt's only domestically 
designed and built military aircraft was painted 
bright yellow to blend subtly with the golden 
sands of the desert. The sole T2 crashed in 1943; 
its camouflage blended so subtly with the sands 
of the desert that the skeletons of plane and crew 
were not located until 1969. 


3. Consuelo 1,-45А : Little-known because it never 
flew, the standard fighter plane of the Venezue- 
lan Air-Marine Flotilla was finished in a mellow 
olive that perfectly matched the color of offi- 
cers’ uniforms of the Air-Marine Special Corps 
Extraordinary. The Flotilla was abolished six 
months after it was formed when a new regime 
introduced blue and yellow uniforms and the 
officer corps resigned en masse. 


4. Zoto 0000: The *Madge" was the only Japa- 
nese plane of World War II more beloved by U.S. 
than Jap aviators, and its color played a role. 
Standard Imperial Air Force color schemes were 
more drab than the bright ochre used on the 
"Madge," but then this was a special design— 
a Kamikaze Third Class, intended to be flown by. 
pilots who wished to die for the Emperor but 
lacked the nerve to crash head-on into enemy 
ships or planes. The Zoto, an unmistakable tar- 
get in this color and so deliberately slow that it 
was flown in a perpetual stall, waited in the sky 
like a sitting duck until blown to bits by some 
obliging Yank. Camouflage in reverse—tricky, 
those Nips! 


5. Murdstone Dithyramb: The British defense 
establishment clashed in 1939 over what color 
the R.A.F.'s bombers should be—sky blue, earth 
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brown, or grass green, The Dithyramb bomber 
depicted here testitles to the outcome: a compro« 
тізе, in the best British tradition, Le, brown 
and sky blue and grass green, Debate over which 
color was best for camouflage droned on long 
After the last Dithyramb, А study by proponents 
of the "brown school" claimed that seventy-three 
percent of all downed Dithyrambs had been hit 
on their blue or green parts, 


6. Purtwangler FG.103 “Anteater: Much too 
costly to fly (since its hyperturbo-supercharged, 
double-boosted engines ran only on a mixture 
of anisette, liquid oxygen, naphtha, and grade 34 
kerosene), the “Anteater” spent its war parked 
under trees near airfields throughout the Reich. 
Near the end, when the Nazi war machine needed 
every machine it could find, по Furtwanglers 
could be found, Camoutlage effectiveness? Right 
in der Fuehrer's face! 


7. Yaga Y-125: The stubby little Yaga was de- 
signed by Soviet housewives and built in con- 
verted public schools from scrap metal, mostly 
boilerplate—another triumph of Russian improv- 
isation in the face of appalling shortages, Ditto 
for its camouflage brown coat, gained by the 
plane’s being dragged through the Leningrad 
sewage system by hastily trained dogteams. All 
paint in the U.S.S.R, had long since been requi- 
sitioned for the brewing of vud, a cheap vodka 
substitute. 


$, Rolo-Pitushny (00-56: Romania's flying pride 
and joy, the R-P was assembled in a roofed 
granite quarry deep in the remote Hup Moun- 
tains to escape Allied bombs. This accounts for 
the plane's unorthodox steely blue camouflage— 
for in the murky bowels of this “factory,” the 
electricity often failed and a painter fumbling 
in the gloom might easily mistake steely blue 
for oily green. How he could do so time after 
time after time remains one of those mysteries 
of war. But then, so does Romania. 


9. Barracini-Acapella ZIT: “Piedmont Sunset 
Gold" was the Italian Air Force's official descrip- 
tion of camouflage for the Barracini-Acapella 
and all planes in the Amphibian Wing, according 
to the beautifully illustrated and printed fifty- 
six page twenty-by-thirty-inch hardbound cata- 
logue of camouflage for the armed forces, with a 
foreword by Ezra Pound. 


10. Amalgamated F-X8B-BG-404 “Swashbuck- 
ler”: Commanded by former boxer, mountain 
climber, and Indianapolis racer Major Hap “Pap- 
py” Slaughter Jr., the “Flying Machettes" of 
the U.S.A.F.'s 86th ‘Tactical Fighter Wing bore 
a distinctive silver coloration—not for camou- 
flage but to catch and reflect the sun, luring 
enemy planes into combat. No Axis pilot could 
survive the F-X8B-BG-404's brutal firepower 
when “Swashbuckler” flyboys closed in for the 
kill—as they always did, since no "Swashbuck- 
ler" pilot could survive the hacking with Major 
Slaughter's chromed machette knife that ensued 
if he landed without a victory. 


11. Drat 80-T: This radical Czechoslovak proto- 


type appeared іп the "Modern Warplanes" ¢ 
series included with packs of Bohemian ат 
cigarettes in 1930 and was never seen again, |, 
unorthodox pusher-puller engines and twin с Y 
pit, twin-boom fuselage defy analysis but j 
forest green camouflage can be readily ey 
plained: in this card series, as in others Чер, 
movie stars, dogs, and swimming champion. 
everything was forest green, 


12. Pnoychok P-GH-2: Battleship grey wa; | 
favored camouflage for Polish aircraft of 1) 
Second World War. Battleships were paint, 
aircraft blue. 


13. Boftik B-88 “Nerk”: Bulgaria's only maj, 
single-engine fighter of the 1939-45 period ام‎ 
was the only diesel-powered fighter of the way. 
machine that from all reports was slow, cumb¢ 
some, and treacherous to keep in the air b, 
neatly solved the camouflage problem by camo, 
flaging itself while aloft; the longer the engir 
ran, the more mottled with an oily brown finis 
the Boftik became. At war's outbreak, the Bofti 
was listed as being beige in color. By war's end 
was black. 

14, Klaxis Mk VII “Sea Serpent": Its sound] 
conceived camouflage scheme — sea-green uppe 
surfaces and off-white belly and underside- 
proved the final undoing of this, Greece's ow; 
naval divebomber, Well armed, a stable gun plat. 
form, reliable as a watch, the Klaxis betrayed 
one irrevocable, fatal flaw: it tended to only fiy 
upside down. Even this might not have killed 
the plane's career; but its inverted flying sty); 
reversed the camouflage effect, with disastrous 
results. Seen from above over water, it gleame 
white. Seen from below, it loomed dark gree 
against the sky. Nazi gunners had a field day 
One might even зау... an Olympics. 


15. Fromage F2: “Mother France, Citizens, cat 
and dogs, hear us! We would rather plunge t 

our flaming deaths in French blue, the color c 

our Nation, than cringe among the clouds in ап 
alien hue!” So rang the oath sworn by pilots of 
of the 19th Escadrille of L'Armee de l'Air in th 

patriotic fervor of 1940, renouncing the science 
of camouflage in favor of La Gloire Frai 
The Escadrille's sleek new Fromage fighters thus 
wore gay French blue, and were thus blown 
from the skies in five hours. In their honor, all 
French military craft today are painted blue- 
then camouflaged immediately. 


16. Mamnak ТЕЗ: Derisively known as “the fly- 
ing fez,” the plodding Mamnak exhibited ۰ 
dynamic instability to the point of crashing on 
its taxi runs and was painted white to warn off 
nearby aircraft, should it somehow struggle 
aloft. Camouflage has its safety uses, too! 


17. Purvis & Feeney “Marsh Wren”: Сато 
flaged so effectively in Ив dull grey mono- 
chrome that during a six-week goodwill tour 
of U.S. air bases in 1948 nobody knew it was 
there, the Canadian-designed and built “Marsh 
Wren” was repainted a bright yellow and re- 
peated the trip, and the same thing happened 


ыс З 

D was a Dog who appeared to be hurt 
Doubleday, Ralph “Тіпу” (1823-1900): Younger 
brother of the more famous Abner, inventor of 
baseball. “Tiny” was an ironic nickname for the 


E 


younger По ay, who stood 6'6" in his stock- 
ing feet : XReenager, when he attended 
Coopersto* School after the graduation 
of his сМ. сг. “Tiny” exhibited no 
skills wh Sitting a ball with a stick, 
much les g terms like “shortstop.” 
In vain | ұ ЛУ his sibling, the pride of 
Coopers ' invented an absurd sport 
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Daphne 

А Pornographic Horror Story 
for adaptaton on television by 
Audrey Clement 

July, 1978 


Daphne was a prostitute. She had a beautiful 
countenance with fetching eyes, high forehead, 
and a perfect complexion. She sported a bushy 
mane of blond hair, a pert nose, and a pair of 
voluptuous lips accentuated with an off shade of. 
dark red. She was slight of build, small breasted, 
and quite slender. Daphne commuted from a 
country abode near Princeton, N.J.,to Philadel- 
phia where she rented a salon in the Plaza Apart- 


FE е co —— -——— sS 


€ something like this—“Hullo! What's this 


EB — 


daytime hours for the convenience of 
кога, Also, daytrains make it po ible fo ' 
passengers to read the names of the P 


Day planting : The practice in w hich fz 


irme 
wait for the sun to rise before plar ; 


Ming t 

crops, thereby assuring themselve. that t 

crops will grow in uniform line: th 
David Frost: See Asshole. 

Deep Freeze: X-rated movie about а wor 

у 


whose clitoris is located at the botto; 


m of 
Amana freezer. 


Duck Biscuits: Comic euphemism Гог“ 
made popular by the British music 
tainer Peeve Trambo in a monologue 


“dog s} 
hall er 

that y 
2 D 
biscuits on the linoleum!?! I don't ming , 
ing you, I don't fancy putting my — Wr 
What? Duck biscuits in my bureau drane 

There's a time and a place for everything 
— How's that? More of them? IN T 
FRIDGE, YOU SAY?! Good heavens, | 
doesn't beat all! I can well imagine that Г; 


TE 


L THERE'S A DUCK ВІХСІ 7 
۲۲۱۲۲۲۲ My hear t 
kidding. When 


ments. The salon was shared by several other 
young prostitutes who paid one third of their 
earnings to a pimp named Nick. All of Niers 
prostitutes were enslaved to him and thus, nev® 
dared to seek other clients. i: 
One nite in late June, Daphne left her за 59 
She was wearing a thin low cut dress HS 7 
vealed most of her shapely thigh. As she wa! е 
barefoot to her beat-up Chevy in the parking 


e street, she heard the muted rumbling 


h 
yt Е t thunderstorm. Daphne shiver 
TH shawi over her thin DNA ang 
she sped down Route 95, the rain began 

е turned on the radio, A hurricane warning 
Р out. Daphne accelerated. There was little 
кап she made it to New Hope without mis- 
! p. She took Route 202 north and made a right 
wi Wertsville Road. Just outside Neshanie Sta- 
fon her car stalled out. Daphne climbed out of 

vehicle. In a minute she was drenched by the 

уу windswept rain, Daphne set out towards 
farmhouse just barely perceivable one half mile 

г. She walked one hundred yards or so when 
$ vehicle came into view. It was a pickup truck, 
paphne flagged it down. 

help sister?" queried the truck driver. 

y car м пра rn soaked to the skin. 
3 ‘ou take me eshanic so I 
m Ek me up" o I can phone my 
+ ure thing, sister. Climb in.” 
se driver, a short burly Irishman with a shock 
oi bright red hair and a huge paunch reached 
qver to open the door. He appraised Daphne's 

Ду face and shapely legs in a glance. Then his 
де riveted on the dress clinging to the taut 
nipples of her breasts. 
"you must be chilly,” he said. “I've gotta jacket 
ou can put on." 
No, по, That'll be all right,” she replied. "Just 
‘eet me to the nearest pay phone." 

е тап drove on in silence for awhile. Then 
рога sudden he veered off onto a graveled 
jriveway. 

"Where are you taking me?" demanded Daphne 
jn alarm. 

МА friend of mine is having a 
т husband from there.” 
Irishman pulled up to a one story brick 
house. He opened the door of the truck and indi- 
cated that she should get out. 

Daphne. I'm staying right here. 

shman. Don’t make trouble honey. Just do 
iat I tell you an’ you won't get hurt. Gripping 
firmly by the waist the man led Daphne to 
the door and entered the house. 

А gentleman in his mid-fifties with gray hair 

ind very nervous manner was mixing drinks in 
Kitchen area of a small but fashionably дес- 
d living space. He was rather good looking, 
igh somewhat overweight. 
man. I found this chick on Wertsville Road. 
car stalled out in the rain. 
ed. Oh? What's her name? 
hne. Listen mister, I want to call my husband 
me up. Do you have а phone? 

d. Why yes I do, But it’s gone out of 
The storm's knocked down the telephone 


vi 


party. You can call 


had a German accent. 

"Then please take me to Neshanic. 

By all means, We'll go when the rain 
hat did you say your name was? 


phne. 
Im Manfred Bahnhof and this is my 


"t I take you to the bed- 


handyman Tom, Why don 
{гу things before you 


room and get you some ¢ 
catch cold. You're shivering in that frock. 
Daphne was led into the bedroom, Manfred shut 
the door and with lightning speed threw her onto 
the large waterbed. He pulled up her dress, 
spreadeagled her legs, and forced himself upon 
her. 
Manfred, My but you are à lovely thing. — 
Daphne struggled in vain, The more she writhed, 
the more impassioned Mr. Bahnhof became. So 
that she suddenly gave up. and submitted quietly 
until he had orgasmed. This pleased Mr. Bahnhof 
immensely, so that he entered her a second time 
and climaxed with gusto. 

Daphne. Can I call my husband now? — . 
Manfred. I have some guests downstairs in the 
poolroom who I'd like to introduce to you. А 
Daphne was led naked into a paneled basement in 
which a large pool table was situated. 

Daphne, I was introduced to each of the five 
people in the room. Alex was 4 tall, slender dude 
with long, blond hair and a sunburned complex- 
ion. He leered at me sadistically. Shandel was а 
tall, slender black dude who sported a big Afro 
and effeminate manners. Rose was à horsy black 
lesbian with a loud voice. Leo was a short, wiry 
Puerto Riean with long streaming black hair. 
Kiyoshi was his mate. ‘All were engrossed in а 
game of pool. Manfred took a syringe from the 
cabinet of a powder room a few feet from the 
pool table. He ordered the others to hold me down 
on the table while he injected me with an aphro- 
disiac. In an incredibly short period of time, Jf 
who have always been frigid, became intensely 
horny. Rose proceeded to finger me. Shandel 
slobbered me with kisses. Leo licked my tits. 
Then Rose took off her pants, climbed onto the 
table and ordered me to eat her. I complied. After 
Rose had achieved multiple climax, Kiyoshi 
turned me over and cornholed те, Chagrined at 
having been left out of the scene, Alex pulled 
Kiyoshi off of me and grabbing a cue stick, began 
to plough me. I felt the orgasm coming on, the 
first one 1 had ever experienced and moaned in 
sheer delight. “Моге, more," I begged. He applied 
the pressure. I climaxed once, twice, a third time. 
On the final rush I felt the cue stick ripping the 
soft tissue of my uterus and I shrieked in pain. 
Everything went black. 

When I came to, Tom had entered the room bear- 
ing a long, curved, stainless steel cutlass and a 
Japanese gong, І was carried to the powder room 
and forced to kneel face forward into the toilet. 
With one fell swoop Tom lopped off my head. My 
aorta spurted blood into the toilet. My head was 
placed on the gong. My body was then taken out- 
side and tied one leg to the front end of Man- 
fred's Mercedes, the other to Tom's pickup truck. 
Тһе vehicles accelerated in opposite directions 
and I was in that fashion dismembered. They 
threw my corpse into a shallow grave. The gong 
bearing my head was brought upstairs to the 
kitchen. The blood was poured down the sink and 
1 was washed under the faucet like a head of 


lettuce, They mounted me above the fireplace 
and worshipped me thereafter, 


QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW 

1. Was Daphne's complexion poor, fair, good, very 
Rood, or perfect? 

2. Which town in New Jersey was Daphne's country 
abode near? 

$. What percentage of their earnings did the 
prostitutes pay Nick? 

4. What did Daphne's thin, low-cut dress reveal? 

5. What sort of car did Daphne drive? 

6. Did Daphne make it to New Hope without mishap? 

7. Was the farmhouse perceivable? 

8. Did the burly truckdriver appraise Daphne's lovely 
face and shapely legs in a glance? 

9. Did his gaze then rivet on the dress that clung to 
the taut nipples of her breasts? 

10. Does the phrase “of her breasts" imply that Daphne 
might have other taut nipples unmentioned? Do you 
think this is а sly reference that Daphne might have 
been a witch? 

11, Was the driveway paved? 

12, How many stories did the brick house have? 

13. What did Tom grab Daphne firmly by? 

M. Was the living space large or small? Was it fashion- 
ably or unfashionably decorated? 

15. Could “gone out of order” be a German idiom? 
What about “You're shivering in that frock”? 

16. Would you have known Manfred had a German 
accent without having been told? 

17. What did Manfred throw Daphne onto with 
lightning speed? 

18. Use the verb “orgasm” in a sentence of your own. 

What was Daphne's husband's name? 

Was gusto a Polish handyman? 

Who was Leo's mate? 

22. How many times does the word “dude” appear in this 
story? 

23. Write a television adaptation of your own based on 
the sentence “Shandel slobbered me with kisses.” 

24. Which of the following terms is а euphemism: 

“finger,” “plough,” “dry things,” “powder room,” 

“aorta,” “paneled basement”? 

Would you have known Rose had a loud voice 

without having been told? 

Was Kiyoshi a man or a woman? 

97. Why do you think everything went black when the 

cue stick ripped the soft tissue of Daphne's uterus 

and everything didn't go black when Tom lopped off 
her head and placed it on the Japanese gong? Is this 
further proof that she was a witch? 

Did the author omit anything from her description 

of the cutlass? 

29. How deep was Daphne's grave? 

30, What vegetable was Daphne's head washed under 
the faucet like? 

31. Which of the following races and nationalities are 
not represented in this story: French, German, 
Irish, American Indian, Japanese, Chicano, Puerto 
Rican, Jewish, Dutch, Negro, Turkish, Brazilian, 
Welsh? 

32. What do you think they worshipped before the 
arrival of Daphne? 


ANSWERS 


Perfect, 

2. Princeton. 
One-third, 

Her shapely thigh. 
9 beat-up Chevy. 


СА 
Just barely. 
Yes. 
9. Yes. 
10. (Topic for Discussion) 
11. No, the driveway was graveled. 
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go: 
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12, Eight million and this has been one of them, да, 
kidding aside, though, it was a one-story iam Ш 

18, Her waist. se 

14, The living space was small but fashionably 
decorated, 

15, (Topic for Discussion) 

16, (Торе for Discussion) 

17, The large waterbed. 

18, (Optional Exercise) 

19, Daphne's husband's name was not Mentioned 

20, Certainly not. This is just a stupid joke at the 
expense of the author. 


28, (Optional Exercise) 

24. Powder room. 

26. (Topic for Discussion) 

27. (Topic for Discussion) 

28. Color, weight, identifying marks, date of man uf 
ture, original purchase price, and history of о. 
ship аге but a few of the “unanswered question, 
that come to mind, 

29. It was a shallow grave. 

30. Lettuce. р 

31. French, American Indian, Chicano, Jewish, Do; 
Turkish, Brazilian, Welsh. 

32. (Topic for Discussion) 

Questions and answers by Michael O'Donoghue 


Darble: А small phlegm-colored bird dist; 
guished by tiny, sharp, saw-like teeth, protube 
ent eyes, and haunting “kill... kill . , . kill 
First identified by seventeenth century Eng: 
explorer Sir Jellid Funtoon during his exp... 
tion of what is today known as Trenton, N; 
Jersey, although Darbles were said by n 
Indians to have been spotted as far north аз ^ 
Brunswick, N.J. Darbles are singular ar 
small birds in that they feed on other Da 
Their steady decline baffles modern ornith« 


Doggerel Banks: A chain of unique fina 
stitutions founded (1837) to aid 
young English poets during one of п 
cessions to affect the nineteenth centur 
trade in England. Poets would contribute 
centage of all fees from journals, commis 
and other income to the bank, which inve 
money and repaid it annually with interest. The 
system worked well but ended shabbily in 1847 
when Euphizelia Hummel, the bank's : 
Governor, absconded by ship with all monies 
Hummel did not get far out to sea before his 
ship was lost in a storm. The site of the demise 
has since been known to mariners as the Dog- 
кеге! Banks Place, usually shortened to the Dog- 
gerel Banks. 
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HEY, SHOO. 
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YOU ALL $AW аў є 3 Y 
HAPPENED TODAY, AND w ? | UNCHAIN 
VOU KNOW WHAT IT | ' | PRAIRI 
MEANS, WELL ACT LATER, ۱ لبم‎ 
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WHAT 
HAPPENED 7 
THE FUSES ARE 
О.К. MUST BE А 
BLACKOUT IN THE 
AREA. 


SOMEBODY 
CHECK THE 
FUSE Box. 


LOOK. WELL 
WAIT TILL DAWN 
CHRIST, 5 
ONLY 11:30. 


HEY, IT'S 
SNOWING. 
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_ Laugh Until I Thought I'd 


How many organic chemists does it take to hor- 
ally stimulate glyceride esters of palmitic 

increasing the weight of beef cattle by 
лог of .238 times feed costs? і 
507—1 to synthesize the DES and 649 to find a 
p for cancer! 


at's huge, white, and has only one side? 
byus Strip! 

That do you get when you cross polystyrene 
ih benzene and flammable liquid hydrocarbons? 
» armed guard for your campus recruiters? 


pe. 
Isotope who? 
юіоре yo’ got clearance to be in dere! 


hat do you get when you cross Alaska with à 
0 Ib. per sq. in. high-pressure crude oil pipe- 
? 


А herd of Rangifer tarandus with a bio-degrad- 
half-life of 3,280 years! 


's huge and white and owns à herd of 
Rangifer tarandus with a bio-degradable half- 
fe of 3,280 years? 

loby! Oil! 


Why did James Alfred Van Allen wear an elec- 
tomagnetic belt of high intensity particulate 
radiation? 
Ohold his theories up! 


W can you tell that randomly selected peni- 
inmate volunteers are all going to die 
Man injection of simple Lepromatous cutane- 
m Dacterium ? 
те the control group! 


Ду did the Russian “Sasin” class liquid, pro- 
Int ICBM blast off from an eighty-foot deep 
forced concrete silo somewhere outside Kuy- 
Carrying a critical mass of Uranium 235 


by P. J. O'Rourke 


with a 88 megaton yield? 
To get to the other side! 


Why did the Senate subcommittee investigate 


Carbon 14 dating? 
They thought it violated the Mann Act! 


Nike, nike. 

Who's there? 

Nobody. 

Nobody who? 

Nobody who lived in New York, Washington, 
Chicago, Los Angeles, Moscow, Leningrad, Vla- 
divostok, or Kiev! 

What does the Food and Drug Administration 
call caseinate, propylene glysol monostearate, 
acetylated monoglycerides, hydroxylated leci- 
thin, and sodium carboxymethyl-cellulose? 
Safe! 


What's it called when you give a negro syphilis? 
Research! 


What's the difference between botulism bacteria 
and the Army's latest biological warfare devel- 
opment? 

You can't teach ordinary Clostridium botulinus 
to “до fetch"! 


Then there was the physies professor who pri- 
vately tutored a buxom coed on this equation: 


OL 

> (vi)? = U(uti) 

sus 2۷/۸ + МГ Cu 

Our Unprincipled Principia Mathematica makes 
the hypothosis that: "Angulus suspenderi atque 
capillii quadrati dividerens caloris aequant fis- 
tula triplex!” 

Laymen are so stupid that they think that omega 
minus is when you lose your watch! 


How does a French Lady Scientist hold her 
liquid oxygen? 
By the handles. 


Deco Desperados 


HEAP 


PRICED, AND 


RITTER BY: P.) O Rourke MAUSTRRTED BV: оп Mupperberg Alan Rose Ron 


е moment of peace Nick and || 


Where a pleatant surprise awaits And the feeling is mutual! 


ease at The Inca Lounge Nickin the floc: 


Mackintosh's silver 
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| school and that early 
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Ladeez an’ Gen'lemenlet me present to you 
|| straight from Munich's Club Entre Guerres 
—BABETTE BAKER AND THE BAKELITES! 
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Franz Marc's 
Versohnung not to 
Г mention Futurists like 
z Severini cH McKnight Kauffe 
Oh, Nick.. butt] 
must gethome! Мат, 
[always waits up 


Rent's five years overdue Ма 
Building owners want to turn the У 
place into а dance hall 


a New York's fabled Cloud Club | 
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ва chap named Raymond ™ Though 
hate to ask him эм v It's said h 

lamily in Stockton “нае last year 
Fouquet earings 
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delphia Rayberton: 
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А vote is taken and the President of the 
Cloud Club approaches the landlord. 


ча 


It's the President of the 
Cloud Club! They wa 


е over! Rape 
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train? 


ve dayı! Jeer, бос, you knew what a "pur 
is and the Airflow's bearings 
Delage swallowed а valve 
none of the Bugattis'd make it, and the Оу 
Think we'll tate а 


Naw, Kid, they're all diesels 


| 


Bo the Desperados’ streamlined caravan roars to а hidden landing 


and ready (with an interior by Joubert and Petit) 


The Cloud Club! 
Doc, this will be our 
final conquest 


And, Doc, when! 
getbacktoLA 
I'm gonna tie the 
knot with Babette 


strip where the world’s only surviving Lockheed Electra sits fueled 


But before Nick and his men can get aboard 


DamnlThe Glitter بح‎ 
Gangsters! And at 
ای من‎ posible | Í 


Here's five lead 
! fare-thee-wells for 
u, Sister Boy! _ | 


Chest wounds'lldo 
your suckin’, Condy 


А Pants! 


> S Trychewin’ on this 
А rod, Swish! 


Gunplay was not the 
Gangsters’ forte, but 


| wonder how they 
stumbled on us 
^| here? 


Cracked block, crank \ 
case shot through, she'll 
never fly. _ 


the airport ambush was по accident 
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From the hilltop villa (Richard J. Neutra, Architect) to the reinforced concrete boathouse 


alter Le Corbusier) allis quiet... too quiet! 


Only theee survive 


Well, we've still got thirty-two hours to 
t to the Big Smoke. Doc, сай the 
Trailways and find out how old 
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= 


it'sheadedlorRichmond | 
Gc 


z тИ ۳0 


, | 
| ІШ, ШІ ۳ Ш/А š 


Ath А full two days later Nick arrives in New York 
But their bestis little better than по good. (рамана 


;..Please don't cry, sweetheart... | have a 
little scheme .... but it needs your help 
you're sure поз... OK, then tell the boys 
to get the cars fixed, ... That's right... and 
beat it out here quick as you can 


Sure they'll take the bait, Doc, по invert 


in the world can resist Delores Del Rie and 
| - Tyrone Power 


Ме YÍ this is Mr. Naymond Mel Kastle an 

his band for the 187 Club LaCloud's Tm 
Dress-Up Dance and Sandal Sale? Well, let 
me have a look... we're heavily book 
know... Well, maybe, .. Yes, I think 
| squeeze E ^——— 


Then when I say, 
That canary of the 
airwaves...” ће 

hits the floor and we 
open fire 
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Е an Egyptian with things from a tomb 


Eggplant, Eenie: Co-founder along with brothers 
Menie, Meinie, and Moe of quasi-religious society 
known as The Toes of Moses; this secret order, 
active in the rural South during the latter half of 
the nineteenth century, was dedicated to both 
religious persecution of minority racial groups 
and non-violence, In accord with the philosophy 
of certain obscure portions of a bootlegged trans- 
lation of the Talmud, the credo of The Toes of 
Moses proved difficult if not impossible to trans- 
late into effective policy. The organization failed 
to seize the imagination of the public and did not 
outlive the Eggplant brothers, although many 
of its tenets, in perverted form, were carried for- 
ward by the Ku Klux Klan in later years and 
down to the present day. All that remains of 


Encyclopedias 


The Toes of Moses is a fragment 1 
erse aimed at the group's adherent 
of the day 
Eenie, Мете, Meinie, Moe 
Catch a nigg 
If he ho 
Eenie, Ме 


y the toe 


For all its crudity, the rhyrmelet 
with savage accuracy the Toe. 
contradiction between vehernent 
deeply held abhorrence of phy 


Eclipses: “Eclipses of the sun and moyn + 
far too often to suit me. 


—EÀ Blue 


Epsom Downs: Slang term for t 
known as Epsom Salts, с 
of the latter part of the ni 
related to the dep 
tion, a digestive elixir. Young b 
Epsom Salts in reckless overdo 
a Victorian equ 
being sudden peristolti 
sing flights to the nearest commode. To 
а handy solution to the problem, ge 
gan carrying derbies—their elegant 
portable commodes. The tradition conti 
this day at the Epsom Downs, Ascot, 
race tracks where dandies disport. Fro 
same bizarre chapter in English life is ۲ 
to come the familiar Anglo-Saxon ex et 
“Shit in your hat.” ў 
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Fergo, Desmond (1902-?): English machinist 

semi-professional mechanic, who completed 
зе final leg of a 389,000, thrice-round-the world 
„liability run in his Venable “Zircon Four” Sa- 
oon in May of 1939, a journey begun in August 
„f 1987—only to find on his triumphal arrival at 
what once was the factory gate that Venables 
had shut down in 1938. “That explains the spares 
ag," Mr. Fergo remarked laconically to news- 
men. 


rudgong, Agamemnon "Snuffy" (1901-1949) : 
Notorious midwestern porno czar imprisoned 
(1933-48) but paroled for exemplary conduct. 
Fudgong was considered so completely reformed 
that a testimonial dinner was held in his honor 
in 1949 at the Blackstone Hotel in Chicago, spon- 
sred by the Legion of Decency. But after he had 
risen from his seat and strode to the podium for 
гіз thank-you speech, a fellow head-table guest 
noted dozens of lewd doodles оп Fudgong’s menu 
and raised a hue and cry. The evening ended in 
pandemonium with Fudgong bodily ejected from 
the Grand Ballroom; he died weeks later in the 
gutter, where he belonged. 


Flunkhurst, Second Earl of (1905-1941): Brit- 
ish-born noble- playboy - daredevil commonly 
known as “Silly.” Inventor of the Flunkhurst 
Toboggan, unorthodox contender in 1928 for the 
World Land Speed record. The Toboggan con- 
ted of a fifty-foot sled supported by steel run- 


Comies 


by Е. бурета ка 


ners and propelled—or so went the plan—by а 
Maybach zeppelin engine found by Flunkhurst's 


agent at an auction in Germany. "Silly" Flunk- Ff 


hurst, lacking a driving license, demurred from 
а pilot's role. So did everyone else he asked. In 
point of fact, a human rider on the Toboggan 
would have been superfluity itself. There was 
nothing for a man to do except possibly cringe, 
since for simplicity's sake the device lacked con- 
trols of any kind. And it would have anyway been 
all over before a pilot could bring his influence 
to bear; Flunkhurst envisioned—hallucinated, as 
carpers were quick to smirk—that the Tobog- 
gan's run for the record would take only a min- 
ute at most. 2 
Clearly, the Toboggan's sole charge to glory deci- 
mated an entire herd of rare white kangaroos. 
Clearly, no record was set and even unofficial 
timing measurements went by the wayside. But 
beyond this meagre information little else has 
ever been established about what happened on 
that fateful day. When they reached the scene, 
Australian police summoned to the bleak God's 
Bottom desert site clamped a security lid on the 
entire affair, letting rumor mongers fill the air 
with speculation. Contemporary press reports 
deal in these conflicting and often conjectural 
accounts. The Toboggan went straight up, the 
Toboggan tore round in diminishing circles, the 
Toboggan exploded before it could move a foot, 
a new canal was gouged in the Outback, the 
Toboggan tunnelled halfway to Darwin. Safe to 
say only that it did not work and that this imag- 
inative failure so crushed "Silly" Flunkhurst 
that he refused to mention it the rest of his days. 
Тһе setback laid Flunkhurst low only briefly, 
however. By the spring of 1929 his fertile brain 
had conceived a new assault in the form of the 
strange “Propellobat,” the breathtakingly sim- 
ple rubber-powered device meant to scald across 
the landscape driven by a single giant propeller. 
In that it aped the toy airplanes of the day with 
their rubber bands spinning balsa wood propel- 
lers, the Propellobat was not an original. But 
blowing the notion up to life-size and attaching 
wheels? А brainstorm—or at least a turbulence 
in the imagination. 
Sir Boris chose for the Propellobat's test runs 
an arrow-straight slice of highway in northern 
continued 
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Belgium; his oversight in failing to insure that 
the road was cordoned off can be easily excused 
when one realizes the million and one concerns 
whirling in that restless mind. Could enough men 
be found to hold the Propellobat back while a 
winch screwed up the rubber band as close as 
humanly possible to the snapping-point? True, 
the road was dead straight—but might some 
gust of wind, some whimsy of the concrete sur- 
Тасе, дейес the Propellobat off its intended 
course, throwing its fate into the hands of а 
steering system it didn't have? And would the 
driver, а ten-year-old daredevil, get his mother's 
permission to strap himself in the Propellobat's 
cramped wicker settee—or would he take his £2 
and run? 

Against these concerns, the precaution of block- 
ing off the highway understandably slipped 
“Silly” Flunkhurst's mind. In the event, the pro- 
peller was wound up, the Propellobat pointed 


down the road, the pilot bound in his place with 
hardly a struggle. 

Scant value lies in maundering over why that 
farmer and his accursed truck should ventur 
out at this early hour of the day, or in futile rag- 
ing that he should be where he was, when he 
was. The fact is, he was. And in a blinding matter 
of seconds, so too the Propellobat. 

In time the pilot learned to walk again. In time 
Flunkhurst could show himself in public without 
danger to life and limb. The Propellobat concept, 
stunted in infancy, was doomed to remain a Sun- 
day supplement curiosity and a few (inaccurate) 
lines in Ripley’s Believe It Or Not. “Silly” Flunk- 
hurst had once more barked his shins on the 
climb to greatness in speed's immortal annals. 


Farts, Buffalo: “Air has improved in the las! 
two hundred years from the absence of buffalo 
farts.” —Ed Bluestone 
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20 November 1972 


gditor 
м Lexington Ave, 
йен York, N.Y. 


Dear Ива: 


since the letters you see fit to print аге so flagrantly and опе” 
sidedly VADO (self-serving! is, І Ба Еа Пее ер 
1 doubt this will find its way into those columns; we shall вее. 
n з С рай а innermost and private (and, needless 

quest for the trutn, libbywise, you night‏ ) و 
consider the following suggestion: namely, Mal it Lider‏ 
ihe extreme for women to expect to be regarded as equals by men‏ 
(despite all lip-service to the contrary) so long as they persist‏ 
in a sub-human (i.e., animal-like) behavior during sexual inter-‏ 
pre үп eed as you doubtless know, to the outlandish‏ 
pan ing, gasping, moaning, Sobbing, writhing, scratchin| biting,‏ 
Screaming conmiptions, and the seemingly invariable 'oh my gods e‏ 
oh AER ny god' all so predictably integral to the рге-,‏ 
ES. and orgasmic stages of intercourse, Surely you're aware‏ 
that such extremes of 'expression! cannot fail to produce an ultimate‏ 
and profound sense of alienation in the partner, and/or witness,‏ 
to same,‏ 


7 would further suggest to you that until wonen are able to exercise 
a modicum of self-control and restraint, and to maintain a semblance 
of human = during orgasm (clitoral, deep-vaginal, multiple 

or whatever), they shall never gain from men the sort of respect 
they desire (again, the abundance of lip-service to the contrary 
notwithstanding). Can you seriously imagine a man placing his 
confidence, his vote, or indeed any measure of real responsibility, 
in the hands of someone he has just seen, or heard (or felt) engaged 
in а nailedigging, teeth-grindin eres one, toes-curling, half- 
faint monstration more suited to the kennel, or lair, than to 
Ea. This is an 'act of love! and, by definition, should 


be one of heartfelt tenderness and genuine concern. There is a 
considerable difference, І might add, between a show of passion and 
the rutting of a Wildcat. 


Yours sincerely, 


59 А. 


Terry Southern 
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р who Connie's 
aining was her own little 


рав-повей, freckl 
ents persisted in m. 
"And I suppose no one told you it's impolite to 
barge her people's rooms without knock. 
ing either?" retorted Connie, whirling around 
o confront her impudent sibling. 
at I hear you сап get stuck-up from 
at mirrors too long," Didi returned 
Anyway, Prince Charming's in the livin 
getting the Third Degree from Мот а 
jo you'd better trot on down before he 
shrivels up like а raisin. 


әм зе аа... SS 


Snatching her handbag from the bureau, Con- 
nie brushed by Didi and, pausing at the top of 
the stairs to take a deep breath, descended in 
а slow, "ladylike" manner to the living room 
where she found Jeff sitting on the couch chat- 
ting amiably with her parents. Everyone turned 
toward Connie as she appeared and Jeff, rising 
to stand, stared at her with an appreciative grin. 

“Ho-ly Bananas,” exclaimed Jeff, making a 
comical bow, “I didn't know I had a date with a 
movie star!" 

"And 7 didn't know I had a date with such a 
smoothie!" laughed Connie, joining in the gen- 
eral amusement. 

"Oh yes," chuckled Mr. Phillips as he lit his 
pipe, “Jeff and I have just been discussing that 
forty-yard pass he made against Hillerest last 
season, and now I see why you think he's such а 
'dreamboat' ۳ 

For the second time that evening, Connie 
blushed, then joined Jeff, whose tan, athletic 
good looks were set off by merry blue eyes and а 
bow tie in a smart green plaid. 

“Now, Wayne," said Mrs. Phillips, “leave the 
jokes to Jack Benny and let the children go— 
they don’t want to sit around listening to us.” 

“You're right, Ruth,” said Mr, Phillips sheep- 
ishly as he knocked thé.ashes from his pipe and 
slipped it into the pocket of his cardigan sweater. 
“You know, it wasn’t until you came down those 
stairs that I realized what a beautiful young 
woman my little Connie has become.” 

“Oh Daddy, don’t be silly,” chided Connie af- 
fectionately, as she kissed her father’s cheek. 
“You know I'll always be ‘your little girl.’ ” 

“I know you will,” said Mr. Phillips, “and I 
also know that Jeff is a fine boy—but there'll be 
other fine lads around when you go to State in 
the fall, so Га like you to promise a prehistoric 
old dad one thing. . . .” 

"Sure Daddy," said Connie, giving a mock 
conspiratorial wink to Jeff over her father's 
shoulder, “what is it?” 

“Just promise me,” said Mr. Phillips, fum- 
bling for his pipe cleaners, “that no matter how 
wonderful the dance may be tonight, and no 
matter what Jeff and you may be feeling . . . 
promise me that you won’t give him a blowjob.” 

“А w-what?" stammered Connie, backing 
away slightly. 

“A blowjob,” Mr. Phillips repeated. “You 
know, when a fellow forces his dork down your 
throat and makes you suck on it until he eventu- 
ally shoots his pecker-snot all over your tonsils.” 

In the silence that followed, Connie, suddenly 
quite pale, looked beseechingly from Mrs. Phil- 
lips to Jeff, both of whom could only avert their 
eyes to the carpet. 

“Oh my God,” gasped Connie, "th-that's . . . 
horrible . . . sickening... .” 

“You bet it is," replied Mr. Phillips, puffing his 
pipe alight, “just ask your mother." 


Once in Jeff's convertible, Connie tactfully 
passed over Mr. Phillips's unusual behavior and 
admired the single, perfect white gardenia Jeff 
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had brought. "What a gorgeous flower," She 
as she admired the blossom in Jeff's reap 5^ 
mirror, “but you shouldn't have spent so M А 

“Oh, а couple of weekends at hard labor و‎ En 
pop's lawn mower,” Jeff admitted, “but m 
how fabulous you look tonight wearing it тігі! 
it a bargain," ak 

"It is a grand evening, isn’t it?” Connie 
inhaling the fresh late spring greenery 
sped along Lakeshore Drive to the prom, 

“And a grand date for me,” Jeff returned: 
feel like the luckiest senior in the history 
Parkdale High." 9 

“And I’m the luckiest girl,” Connie smil. 
“After all, it isn't everybody who goes to Š. 
Spring Bounce with Jeff Madison—co-capta; 
of the Varsity Football Team, chairman of t) 
Student Senate, and Hi-Tri-Y activiti 3 
dinator!” 

“Aw, cut the softsoap," Jeff laughed, “Lep 
just say that we're both lucky before we г. 
swelled heads !” 

“Fun ahoy!” Jeff sang as he turned off Gle 
view Boulevard into the already crowded рат} 
ing lot. “Last one on the dance floor is a Wal 
flower!” 

“Not ше!” cried Connie excitedly, “and you’ 
better've eaten your Cheerios because I'm по 
going to sit out a single dance!” 

The Senior Bounce was everything Conni. 
hoped it would be, and together with Jeff sh. 
floated and swayed to the lilting rhythms of fox 
trots, sambas, and polkas until Connie thought 
her heart would burst. 

“T have to powder my nose,” said Connie, ех. 
cusing herself at the break as the crowd eagerly 
gathered at the tempting tables of Hawaiian 
Punch and gingersnaps. For Connie it was a per- 
fect evening, or almost perfect, for when Connie 
went to the coat rack to get a handkerchief from 
her wrap, she overheard Mary Ellen Peterson 
and Doris Wilkins whispering by the drinking 
fountain. 

"Doesn't Connie Phillips look . . . sophisti- 
cated tonight?" said Mary Ellen archly. 

"Who wouldn't," Doris sniffed, “with that 
swanky rhinestone bracelet of her mother's?" 

“Well,” said Mary Ellen, “she certainly seems 
to have Jeff Madison on a string. Do you think 
they’ll get engaged?” 

“Maybe,” said Doris vaguely, “although | 
can't imagine Connie not minding Jeff's per- 
sonality problems... .” 

At that point Connie “accidentally” dropped 
her compact and the two gossips, both red-faced, 
ended their discussion in mid-meow. 

“Hel-lo girls,” said Connie. “Did I hear you 
mention Jeff?” 

“W-well, as a matter of fact,” began a flus- 
tered Mary Ellen, “I was just this minute telling 
Doris that . . . with a personality like Jeff’s he 
certainly has no problem snagging the most 
popular girl in Parkdale!” 

"Oh," said Connie uncertainly. : 4 

The band tuned up again, but this time aš 
Connie whirled around the floor in Jeff's appre- 
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arms, her happiness was e 
rive conversation sho had ovos naby tho 
ves Room. Even the intoxicating, quis! e 
jos of the accordian could not are И 
Iso notes in the evening, үз ДЬ 
А 1 blowjob . . . personality mie 
“ынеўоь, а small, nagging voice Ко E 
m an 
soon, the band struck up “Good № 
dies" and it was time to go, Connie and pt 
€ invited to join some of the erowd e 
Shoppe for post-prom munehables di 
таз darkly hinted, some good-natured hin : 
i il Eun Eoi M ba held Connie's 
shyly m that there 
pow y ask her alone. Димка 
As they drove away under a sky pin-pointe 
ith stars, Connie noticed that he ранах 
е Finally, she asked Jeff if something vik 
pine В MM i 
es, Connie, there із something,” Jeff r 
«д as he turned off Lakeshore Drive COE 
pn Avenue. Without a word, he renched into 
jg breast pocket and offered Connie a tiny 
Me = ۳ 
She still was staring at the unopened bo: 
„г hand when Jeff pulled off Clinton Jes 
pio a deserted alley next to the Apex Dry 


eaners. 

«Ор Jeff, I don't know what to say,” Connie 
van. "I know we've talked about marriage, but 
feel we both should complete our college 
jucation at State before I could even think of 
cepting your ring.” 
Jeff shut off the motor and turned question- 
ду to Connie. “State... marriage... ring?" 
eff said puzzledly. “I'm not going to the State 
ege. My folks are sending me to the State 
ental Hospital—that box I gave you has a 
ouple of Dramamines in it so you don't gag too 
nuch when you give me my blowjob.” 

“y-your what?” said Connie tonelessly. 

“My blowjob,” Jeff explained. “You know, 
еге a guy crams his meat into your gullet dnd 
ti] he goes spooey all over your 


reamed, fumbling at the 
‘ut before she could 
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ign, Connie saw Jeff" 
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her vitals, 

“Not bad for а beginner," гепянигой Jeff as 
ho Цой Connie's wrinta and ankles to the ateering 
wheel with hin matching plaid suspenders, “You 
should learn to breathe through your nose, 
though,” he added thoughtfully, 

When Connie was firmly trussed and песигей 
to the wheel, Jeff excused himself and returned 
а few moments later wearing a makeshift Nazi 
uniform, a anapped-off ear aerial clutched in 
his hand, 

“Geo,” exclaimed Jeff ns he began to lash out 
viciously at her unprotectod body, “I've been 
wanting to try this ever since І first heard 
Negro music!” 


It was many minutes past midnight when а 
blue convertible screeched to a stop in front of 
the Phillips’s home, A car door could be heard 
opening, and, under the yellow radiance of the 
streetlight, a limp weight was kicked from the 
automobile on to the sidewalk before it roared 
off with a muflled growl. 

Slowly, the girl began to stir. С 
semi-eonseious, opened her eyes to a brilliant 
starscape. This puzzled her because she had 
landed face first. Sky up, not down—Connie re- 
minded herself with the characteristic common 
sense that had made her one of the most popular 
seniors at Parkdale, why stars on ground? Then, 
as her eyes began to focus, Connie realized that 
the twinkling array before her was not stars, 
but a scattering of precious rhinestones on the 
pavement. 

“Uh-oh, gonna get it ۰ ." Connie sang 
to herself sadly as she crawled across the moist 
green lawn to her door. Hauling herself to her 
feet with the aid of a pair of lawn flamingos, 
Connie used them as simple crutches to stagger 
the last few steps to the front porch, There, she 
collapsed and began to scratch feebly at the 
screen. 

Answering the door, Mr. Phillips was sur- 
prised to find Connie's crumpled form on the 
steps, her half-naked body crisscrossed with 
red welts and her tattered nylons seamed with 
thin rivulets of dried blood. 

“Well, it certainly looks like you've had your 
fun,” said Mr. Phillips, “йо you have any idea 
what time it is, young lady?” 

Connie remained motionless on the steps as 
Mr. Phillips puffed his pipe angrily. Finally, 
Mr. Phillips sighed and lifted the dazed girl to 
her feet and leaned her against the screen door. 

“Т suppose you think your old Dad's an an- 
cient old stick-in-the-mud,” said Mr. Phillips. 
“But I can sympathize with the problems facing 
young people today... heck, you may not believe 
it, but Pm even ‘пер’ to a lot of your kookie 
teen lingo." 

With that, Mr. Phillips's flat struck Connie in 
the face and sent her somersaulting through the 
screen door back out onto the lawn, the force of 
his blow immediately closing her right eye. 

«рада, for example,” chuckled Mr. Phillips. 


sonnie, still only 


Gaines, William В.: See Old Fart. 


Garbo, Greta : Swedish film actress (Grana H 
Ninotehka, Anna Karenina, Anna Christy; ۱ 
came to Hollywood and became a legeng : 
own time, Since her early retirement Жа 
Silver Screen, she has lived in relative sedi 
never once appearing on television to Solicit 
funds on behalf of the victims of muscular , 
trophy, spinal meningitis, alcoholism, drug 
diction, cerebral palsy, retinitis pigmentos, 
multiple sclerosis, that choosy disease |; 
strikes down only the young, healthy, зла“ 
letic (who deserve it if you ask me, tempting 
gods like that, which is probably what t 


‚ broken-down old wreck across the aisle from , 
in the subway is silently mouthing to hers 

! every time she sees опе of those posters), ‹ 
G was the Glove that he dropped without thinking has never requested that we fight Cancer a 


бой: “When I look at the moon, the stars, and 
the planets, there's not a doubt in my mind that 
God is а fag.” 


а checkup and a check. She has never been ç 
talk show, never spent ninety minutes with p 
Cavett, nor, to the ре 04 Б к еше, К 
one second with David Frost. She has never е 
ی‎ чу phoned in to a telethon. Never endorsed a p; 
uct, never demonstrated a floorwax nor te 
a new kind of mop. The words "Hi, I'm G: 
Garbo, and if you're like me———” have ne. :; 
passed her lips. And, іп my opinion, the wo; i 
is the richer for it. Also in my opinion, wh 
young, she bore an astounding resemblance 
a Lampoon contributing editor whose face a 
figure, if not name, you'd recognize in an ins 
which brings us to 
Gossip, Interoffice: Recognized early by A-N-N 
Beatts, whose blockbusting roman a clef, Mars 
mallow (“а riproaring expose of the men w 
make people laugh... and the women who ma 
them cry"—Virginia Kirkus’ Service) i 
early this fall... word is Paramount is alre: 
casting for the leading role of bookish ladyk 
Hank Moustache. 
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Great 


Interrobang P 

The Midi 

Paul "Роде" MeCloakey 

Tracked almeushion 
vehicles 

People movers 

The Fort Hood Three 

The Baltimore Four 

The Fort Worth Six 

The Chicago Seven 

The Catonsville Nine 

F.L.Q. 

Nude photos of Jackie 

A Clockwork Orange 

Paper Gold 

‘The “Genesis” moon rock 

Noah Deitrich 

The Green Revolution 

The lettuce boycott 

Project Mohole 

All of Dick Gregory's 
fasts 


Amtrak 

Railpax 

Turbotrains 

Philip Roth's Our Gang 
“Quiet” jet engines 


The Saturday Review of 
he Arts 


The Saturday Review of 
Education 

The Saturday Review of 
Science 

The Saturday Review of 
the Society 

Gore Vidal's An Evening 
With Richard Nixon 

The Volunteer army 


The Corporation for 
Public Broadcasting 


John Kerry 

Anguilla 

Senator Mike Gravel 

Blackstone Rangers 

Young Lords 

The Cost of Living 
Council 

The Wage-Price Control 
пране 


Phase I 
Phase II 
Phase III 
Phase ШМ 
Phase IV 
Soft whiskey 
The Strickman filter 
Towing i 
Даны for risking 
water 
Metro-anything 
Superagencies 
The Year of Europe 
U.S.S, New Jersey 
Self-lubricating plastic 
motor parts 
Fast Breeder Reactors 
The Movement for 


Legalization of 
Marijuana in Canada 


The disastrous aftermath 
of the ۸ 
А -domb teat 


Methadone 

Microwave ovens 

Ultrasonic dishwashers 

Chicanos 

The New Journalism 

The New Мое 

The New Left 

The New Politics 

The New Morality 

The New Democratic 
Coalition 

The Air Bag 

Tupamares 

Busing to achieve 
racial balance 

Hash oil 

Alternate media 

Underground anything 

Conglomerates 

Wall Street gunslingers 

No-load mutual funds 

Software stock issues 

Black capitalism 

The Black Caucus 

Black Pride 

Black Poets 

The Black Liberation 


White backlash 

Benign neglect 

Afro-anything 

Earth Peoples Park 

X-rated cartoons 

Home computer terminals 

Video cassettes 

Disposable paper panties 

Lemon flavored anything 

Lemon scented anything 

Hexachlorophene 

Meher Baba’s last words 

Musk oil 

Dry shampoo 

Self-service dry cleaners 

Pronouncing “Canoe” 
ca-NOOA 

9 Flags Cologne 

Rolling Stone's New York 
Supplement, “The New 
York Flyer” 

Cigarettes made out of 
lettuce 


The American Minicar 
Sky Marshals 
Habitat И 
Vest pocket parks 
Th 5 
хі equal прие 
Norman Mailer's coming 
of age 


Garey Mart 

Frank Maneiewiet 

Project GM 

Dotson Rader 

Quadraphenie sound 

1976 Ricentennial of 
the United States 

A&PWEO 

The International 
Commission of Contro! 
and Supervision 

United Nations товоо 
tions condemning 

ny thing 

ited Nations meatu- 
tions deploring any- 
thing 

United Nations resolu 
tions recommending 
anything 

Male contraceptive pills 

Morning-after birth 
control 

Atlanta, “Too Busy to 
Hate” 

Skylab 

Anglo-French cooperation 

‘The 5.5, Manhattan and 
all ieebreaker oil 
tankers 

Blind Faith 

Bernie Cornfelà 

Children's Television 
Workshop 

Resurrection City 

Odetta 

FAP (Family Assistance 
Plan) 


Robert Wagner 

Jack Paar's comeback 

Richard Nixon's “Second 
American Revolution™ 

Sleep-teaching 

Ramsey Clark 

General James Gavin 

All chairpersons 

Atomic explosions to 
liberate natural gas 
from shale 

Faye Dunaway 

Inflatable buildings 

Rainier Barzel 

Trashing 

Cyclamates 

The JDL 

Non-Sexual Personal 
pronouns: Tey, Ter, 
Tem 

North American Soccer 
League 


Project Ozma 


Steam cars 

Cars powered by a 
n 

Cam powered d 
E 

Fuel colts 

ke mik 

Bombing 

Peace 

Жатва carbacv 
ұтлһкт elect 

Consciousness: ra:s 

Reefale steaks 

Richard Nixon's Q 
background 

Leonand Rernste 
"Mass" 

Scattersite 

Analog foods 

Barth Day 

Primal Therapy 

BART (Bay d 
Transit Sys! 

Clear Creek 

The Хай 


Festival 
The Fifth Estate 
Holiday Magic 


Liquid crystals 
Guerilla Theater 
Rock operas 

Kurt Waldheim 
Consciousness П 
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Because of the immensity of the country, the 
two units met only once when in a tragic acci- 
dent of war they both stumbled on an Italian 
regiment in the middle of the night and jointly 
massacred it. 

Hümmel was eventually recalled to Germany 
where he participated in an abortive attempt to 
kill Hitler in Berchtesgaden with a booby trapped 
cuckoo clock. The plot went awry when the bird 
failed to pop out of its door and trip the mag- 
netic detonator, and following this debacle, in 
the best Prussian tradition, Hümmel committed 
suicide by beating himself to death with a walk- 


: - 


| N _ —— ing stick. 
yas a House whose foundations were sinking Hanging, Stupid Cartoon Concerning Improper 
Ways of 


утте, Dieter Klaus Von Schaddernich : (1890- 
4), Colonel-General, later Field Marshal, 
ште], known to the handful of Allied soldiers 
"ho fought against him as “the Desert Mouse,” 
з а relatively undistinguished representative 
ү the Prussian military tradition who achieved 
rief notoriety as an infantry lieutenant in the 
3 army invading Belgium by ordering the 
st man on the right in his unit to touch the 
mglish Channel with his sleeve in fulfillment 
f the oft-quoted remark of Schliffen, developer 
the strong Right Wing concept and architect 
the invasion plan. Unfortunately, at the time 
lümmel gave the order, his platoon was sev- 
ty-eight kilometers from the coast, and the 
idier he sent was inadvertently shot for de- 
tion. In World War II, Hümmel was dis- 
tched with a contingent of fifty German sol- 
fiers to Abyssinia, ig А symbolic gesture to 4 
monstrate support for the Nazis’ Italian allies. "okay, Schafer, Р ў » 
۱۳۱ Ue cand one half years he was there, y, fer, get up here and tell the class what's wrong: 

lümmel's tiny unit spent most of its time ma- Honorable Discharge: How the Japanese address 
euvering against the fifty Australian soldiers their clap symptoms. 


Honk! Honk! Why It's “Wobbles,” the Goose! 
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sent to Abyssinia by the British as a symbolic 
gesture of support for Emperor Haile Белае: 


Норе, Кететһег (һе 
ALL PURPOSE ATROCITY POSTER: (1) Wait until next war. (2) Add enem, 
name to blank lines, color enemy flag on sub's blank flag. (3) Post at hospita | 
(4) Sell 20 years later for $200. 
/ by Bruce Мес; 
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КЕМЕМЕН! 
ШПНЕ ОРЕ]. 


DECENCY ТООК A TORPEDO AMIDSHIPS THAT AWFUL DAY—BUT THE 5 ARE SUNK! 


The good ship 5,5, Hope lies 
beneath the waves, a goodwill 
beacon for all mankind snuffed 


America at last to the menace 
of aggression; and 
America is determined as 


out by the stealthofa_ never before to repay __ 

submarine and the jackal cul- a thousandfold—no, a million- 
ture of the shameless __ fold—no, a trillionfold. Re- 
race. But babes and mothers, member the Hope, indeed. And 
medics and men of the Hope, never forget that, until the last 


you did not drown in vain! P 2 


cringes for mercy, we 
Your horrible sacrifice roused 


are not done! 


ATTACH TIN CAN HERE | I 


Lets? сн) 9975 Toe 
OF 


JOKES 
UN DOWN 
THAT TINY BABE! CHORTLED IDE 
AMERICA WEEPS, 
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“ALL FEARED LOST” 


5.5. HOPE IN HER DEATH THROES—RAPED BY ТНЕ- 5 
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1 was an Infant who clung to his sleeve 


Idu: Small nomadic tribe in northeast Africa 
captured and used as house pets by the aggres- 
sive Podos until the 1883 war with the fierce 
Zabas from the southwest, when the Podos were 
forced to accept a member of the Runi tribe as 
their king and the Idus fell under the protection 
of the Zaba king Jubnub, himself a descendant 
of the hated Lalalas. A United Nations survey 
and aid team under the Swedish anthropologist 
Dard Svvardborg attempted to help the Idus 
establish a stable and independent society of 
their own in 1949, but bloody fighting erupted 
between the Yotos, the Geeks, and the Idu’s 
hated Ete neighbors and the Zabas claimed sov- 
ereignty over all Podo and Lalala areas, in which 
the Idus then lived. Svvardborg’s final report, 
in which he suggested that all native tribes sim- 
ply be called “niggers,” was voted down by the 
U.N. Council on African Peoples on the same day 
that Svvardborg’s party was ambushed on the 
Nngg River en route to a grand parley with all 
tribes in northeast Africa. Svvardborg is now 
believed to be a footstool in the hut of King Ip 
of the Lalalas. 


Inglenook : Large stone, usually granite, forming 
the central structural chord in buildings known 
as Gothic. From two equidistant lateral bases, 
or preens, an arc, or vault, is established, meas- 
uring five times preen width at the canister, or 
apex. This is known as the tramp. An imaginary 
vertical line extending downward from the can- 
ister through the tramp indicates, on the left, 
the cozynook and on the right the cuddlynook 
where traditionally a small tablet, or finagle, 
was placed by church architects of the twelfth 
century, for reasons now obscure. Between these 
twin points a pit is dug and the ingle implanted 
in its own nook. Should it be disturbed or re- 
moved, the building collapses. 


Imhotep (Im-Ho-Tep) : Fifth century B.C. Egyp- 
tian term for that part of the human foot that 
forms the arched middle portion in front of the 
ankle joint. Eng: Instep. 


Irma: American steam yacht that became a 
worldwide center of attention in 1929 when it 


sailed from its berth near Miami, Fla 

two persons aboard and was found th Wit) 
later drifting in the south Atlan 
persons aboard and every piece 
table setting perfectly intact. 


Ichabod Crane: Large pulley-and- 
ical device, comprising a varial 
boom adjustable by hydraulic Pressure th 
a large parabola, employed in raising oy B zh 
Ichabods and conveying them quickly ۹ 2 
locations. A 


Ibid: Ancient bird. 


Itsy-Bitsy: Teeny-weeny part of any grea! 
huge body or mass. 
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Issenglass, Wilhelm Karl (1856-1899). Ph; 
pher, founder, and only adherent of the . 9 
of thought known as radical non-phenomen, 
cal morphism. Early on, Issenglass elat, 
the principle of fescheldenzung, an odor]... 
orless gas-like ethereal substance which De 
ates the entire universe and which now ang 
accidentally coalesces into solid object, ^ 
chairs, rocks, and pails, but which at an, “ 
ment could, at random, transform itself in; 
entirely different object, like a cobra ог а ; 
marmalade or into the “thing air,” of whic — 
was really composed. Although his ideas , <: 
generally scoffed at, Issenglass was obse... 
with their validity and became increasingly суу. 
vinced, in the absence of any means of d 
ing the concept of fescheldenzung, that 
was a possibility, however remote, that wit! 
any warning things quite literally fall apart 
was briefly arrested after sending a note tc 
Kaiser warning him that the German Navy« 
turn into cabbages at any moment, and he even. 
tually entered a period of alcoholism tha: 
to his death at the age of forty-three. І 
last months, he is said to have presented : 
thetic picture as he weaved his way throug 
streets of Newtemberg, shouting, “I drink, there. 
fore, I am,” and continually pinching himself, 
kicking curbs, and knocking on buildings to 
make sure that the catastrophe which his philos- 
ophy predicted had not occurred. 
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J was the Jam that he gave it to leave 


Jampan: Name of a Chinese battleship, built in 
1908 and active against the Japanese from the 
Manchurian invasion of 1931 to the outbreak of 
WW II. The Jampan, while slow and obsolete, 

ед an almost mythical place in Chinese his- 
tory after being all but destroyed six times by 
superior Japanese firepower but failing each 
time to sink. What the mythmakers missed was 
the fact that her larders had been stuffed with 
rice; the deeper she sank, the more buoyant her 
tons of rice made her. Finally reduced to a 
Charred hulk but still afloat, the Jampan was by 
1940 а liability. Drastic measures were ulti- 
mately employed. Mobs of Chinese were con- 
scripted, brought aboard, and forced to eat 
enough rice to reduce her buoyancy to the sink- 
ing point. What happened to these conscripts 
ard has never been explained, but Japa- 
nese observation planes later reported an un- 
"usual number of marker buoys іп the Yangtze 
ver, bright yellow and seemingly unsinkable. 


Judea, Punch and: The hero and heroine—and 
itle—of a traditional Middle Eastern puppet 
. In the time-honored story line the irras- 
hump-backed Punch is repeatedly bludg- 
by his hook-nosed spouse, Judea, Accord- 
10 tradition originating in the twentieth 
, it is considered “taboo” for the com- 
of puppeteers to ever make themselves pub- 
y visible. 

ough there is very little apparent plot or 
п to the copious action in a Punch and 
show, the Semitic peoples find these ven- 
theatrics a source of almost perpetual 
nent. 


, Rabbi Chaim (1845-1920): A leading 
udie scholar and astronomer in his native 
‚ Rabbi Jutzpah emigrated to the United 
5 in 1878 along with practically the entire 
Population of the town of Lug following 
8 defeat in the 1877 Weekend War with 
and the ensuing pogroms. It was while 
егіс; that Rabbi Jutzpah evolved his the- 
at by a process of slippage in the orbit of 
th, the Promised Land was located not in 


Palestine, but in the state of Ohio, and that a 
new Jerusalem should be constructed eighteen 
miles west of Akron. Shortly thereafter, Rabbi 
Jutzpah founded Ohionism and began to give 
lectures calling for the purchase of the state, the 
removal of its existing inhabitants, and the set- 
tling there of all of world Jewry. In spite of his 
untiring efforts, his movement never gained 
more than a handful of adherents, and after an 
abortive attempt to set up a kibbutz near Chagrin 
Falls, the Rabbi became convinced that the idea 
of an end to the diaspora was offensive to God. 
Thereafter, he concentrated his efforts on get- 
ting Jews to leave Ohio. A bitter foe of Zionism, 


| Jutzpah was a familiar, if unwelcome, figure ай 


Zionist gatherings in New York City, sitting in 
the back, chanting "Why oh why oh why oh, 
did I ever leave Ohio?" in his toneless, sing-song 
voice and offering State of Ohio bonds for sale. 
His death in 1920 was the final blow to his al- 
ready moribund movement. 


Jokes Not About Rodents and Related Species 


Jinny, Buster Armand (1885-1937): American 
(b. Canton, O.) vaudevillian on the Pantages, 
Keith, and Albee circuits who gained fame at 
age seven as "point man" in his father's cele- 
brated “Human V" act, later inverted by imi- 
tators and made into the successful and still 
common “human pyramid." Following loss of 
most of the Jinny family in a mishap in 1898 in 
Buffalo, N.Y., when he sneezed while supporting 
the “Human V," Jinny turned to new stage ma- 
terial, but his solo appearances, juggling knives 
and throwing oranges, drew mixed audience re- 
action. Greater success greeted Jinny’s magic 
act; he earned as much as one thousand dollars 
per week by making a young girl vanish after 
locking her in a trunk. The trick caused hysteri- 
cal outbreaks in the theatre, most often from 
the young girls’ parents, but Jinny was able to 
convince police that his trunk was escape-proof 
and the fact that 214 young girls disappeared 
and were never heard from again remained a 
mystery that in its time served as the basis of 
countless jokes, seeping into the fabric of Amer- 
ican folk humor alongside the disappearance of 
Judge Joseph Crater and the arcane scribblings 
of “Kilroy Was Here.” 
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К was a Keepsake picked up from the gutter 


King Leer: An obscure erotic play sometimes 
attributed (without probable cause) to William 
Shakespeare. The action takes place in the sub- 
urban principality of Blasted Heath where the 
aged Leer (perhaps intended to parody Henry 
VIII's advanced tertiary syphillus— c.f. the 


Kissless Katy 


Knowledge, the History of Human 


Orthography vs. 


by Brian McConnachie 


PREFACE 

It would perhaps seem witless and grim to 
the occasional reader who has just hefted this 
lengthy tome to find the author beginning with 
apologies for the brevity of this work. Nay, no 
serious undertaking devoted to a history, a his- 
tory of anything, but in this case spelling, could 
be long enough. For as long as it may be, the 
history of spelling is yet longer. (see fig. 1) 
Even as you sit reading this bulky volume, le- 
gions of spelling specialists are busy at work 
altering, adding, trimming, lengthening, widen- 
ing, and in general, streamlining languages in 
keeping with the technological era we are now 
entering. Countries such as Russia and Germany 
have added four and six letters respectively to 
their alphabets and have substitüted surnames 
for personal pronouns. Italy has completely elim- 
inated the expletive and double negative and 


Fool's speech in Act І 
bye proxey who 
cided to divide 
Rod, among 
ery, Gonnery 
asks his daughters * 
will receive his “ 
ter, Buggera, 
two wayes.” 
divides his 
the condition th 
should provide h h 
ing abovve an table, zia 
neathe." і 

To date, по one has hothe 
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K-Frame House 


substituted appropriate hand gı 
larly, even in far off China— 
vent explosive gunpower ar 
takes fifty-three days to prod 
paper (which says little of 
read one) which should make 
behind the rest of us in curre 
efforts are being made to red 
number of characters to below 
million mark. 

So, a dilemma exists : with t! 
ing being as big as it is and gro" 
(see fig. 2), is it better to know 
about a little bit or a little bit 2 
things . . . but I don't know er 
-.. that's a song title but forge 
was just fooling around in the рге 
bit about a lot of things period 
tions should be made before a ^ 


ее 


ars of this work would go aroun: 
‚ heads in somewhat pleased dish 
og that there's nothing queer or u 
holarly endeavor and ۳ 
vet a second сору. Perhap: 
one at the plant. (see fig. 4) 
where do we begin? What? Hoho. How 
sh of the author to ask a rhetorical question 
rint as if the reader could yell out a reply 
somehow this book could miraculously change 
aform to the suggested directions. But the 
tion did plague the author a great deal and 
= the reader is evidently the type of person 
would spend time on a preface to a his- 
at spelling, it seems unlikely that the reader 
“id object to any tedious academic soul search- 
or even for that matter lengthy descriptions 
the different places the author sat while pon- 
ing the best possible route to take. Or how 
alphabetical listings of all the minor dis- 
ions the author witnessed while deciding 
he should go to ponder the weightier mat- 
of where this book should actually begin? 
the reader is mulling over those, the read- 
Should be reminded (see fig. 5) that there's 
emally long introduction following which 
teven been written yet but will be, no doubt, 
the time you get through this providing the 
"makes this slow enough to buy himself 
time, As it were. The author is reminded 
4 statement once made by a famous boat own- 
‘Wve never read the preface to anything and 
doing just fine.” The readers of this piece 
"ever be famous boat owners but for stay- 
with this preface this long, the author is 
1o give you a little treat. One night Frank 
was drunk at the Sands Hotel. He sat 
in his chair mumbling to himself for a 
"While, then all of a sudden, he hooked his 
inside the top of his trousers and pulled 
ОШ from his stomach. He yelled down into 
аз if there was a little combo in there, 
Vesta La Juba. Play ‘Vesta La Juba.’ 


ep one at home 
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Don't know it, huh? Well, how about playing 
‘High Hopes’? Jesus, you guys don't 54. any- 
thing, I'm leaving." He then stood up and walked 
smack into a wall, And got cancer, 

It almost goes without saying that it would be 
foolish to repeat this story to anyone as the 
reader would have to use this preface as refer 
ence and since Frank is not the type of person 
the author would care to anger, suppose we just 
keep that our little secret. If the reader feels 
it must be told, say you read it in a newspaper 
somewhere, 

As far as the author understands it, the pur 
Pose of a preface is to clearly state the path that 
this book will take and to answer any questions 
while there is still time. And in the introduction, 
to further clarify (see fig. 6) that same path, 
answer any left-over questions, and mention 
Some names that will come cropping up in the 
actual history, Excuse me, someone is knocking 
at the author's door. The author is back now. It 
was the author's neighbor wanting to know if 
the author wanted to play six and a half hours of 
double solitaire for sex, The author said he 
would and did. The author can't help but wonder 
what the reader was doing in all that time. You 
must all lead very sad lives, Probably the reader 
patiently sat the entire time quietly wondering 
where the author was, Didn't you? Well, the 
author is sorry and to make it up to the reader, 
the author is going to take a shower before һе 
writes another sentence. You fell for it again! 
What is wrong with you? The author went to a 
saloon and now it’s three days later, (see fig. 7) 
The reader must really want to know about the 
history of spelling, And so you shall. But first, 
the reader must consider how long the preface 
should be. Some guides recommend three or four 
pages depending on the size of the type, Others 
suggest as long as you can keep going without 
losing the reader's interest. “Se cyng Willelm pe 
we embe sprecao waes swioe wis man and swioe 
rice and wurofulre and strengere ponne aenig his 
foregenga waere.” 

The reader may or may not be pleased to know 
that the early history of spelling intricately in- 
cludes high adventure, suspense, drama, axe 
murders, fornication, grand scale innovations, 
talking to animals, foolery, Moses, The Book of 
Keeks, scantily clad cave dollies, sages with bird 
skins matted in their beards, and snakes that 
talk with lisps. The second stage, which may be 
more to the reader’s liking (see fig. 8), outlines 
and describes for some five hundred pages how 
the monks painstakingly help evolve enuff, shure, 
and tong into enough, sure, and tongue. And how 
Robert Bridges came to earn the title of Father 
of Modern Spelling. Oops, the author leaned too 
far back in his chair and almost went over, It's 
fine now but since we're off the subject, may the 
author suggest, in light of the rather bland ex- 
istence the reader seems to be leading, that the 
reader remove his or her clothing and go stand 
ina window to read the rest of this piece. Though 
certainly not a cure for anything, the newness of 
the experience may be beneficial in some way. 
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hopes that we will all agon meet gain |, 
introduction, Thank you, 


INTRODUCTION 

А serious farmer would no more leave hi 
(оп gin, spinning Jenny, or hoe out in Oy 
than would a modern. adult be ۱۸۸۱ 
careless of the letters іп his alphabet, N. 
Who has grown up in the paaty назове v 
could credibly deny the Importance that apot, 
has had on our world, Whore other humanitar, 
studies have left us with somewhat pueslod ,... 
clusions<what is truth=apelling has given 
solid answers<truth fs truth, And liken 
life is life, existence ік оса ване An, 
We enter this next sector of his very ton 
age, spelling will prove to play an even sn 
part, A 

If we don't know why we study histon 
history of anything, we will all be 0 
on studying it, This is more true than anv. 
сап ever realize, Though thats not to oy À, 
if we indeed did know why we studie 1 
have it well behind us and face a futur 4 
with the mysteries of ішкенім ese 
cause it could! Though that sort of thine i 
be chided and not given encouragement v iw 
allusion to the facts, And that may noi ie os 
true, Where, the reader may ask, ix this esc 
А reasonable puzglement to whieh the authors 
attend аз soon as the explanation of how Rost 
Bridges earned the title of Father of Mover 
Spelling is through, Tt all ties in, It was given | 
him while he was attending the Vajuerty 2 
Leeks and was quite good at арор, 1> o 
simple аз that: The more odd and peras = 
teresting story claims that he was possecss it 
some evil spirit/demon and while under its = 
called the dean's wife a elouse amd a half wis 
dwarf, At that time, the word elis, w^ 
meant swindler, had not been fy use, Ani whe 
it was put into use, much lately it was si 
c-l-o-w-s-e, Now to further the «аці © 
this story, he was speaking in some бек (e 
mu which К T who oos (kañana 
could have possibly understood, 
eccritic ры кеті, to those people, he жах Ў“ 


1 


„tle. But as the author said, the 
ttle ich brings us back tue whole story 
ж history. No one is going t ле point of 
W' rk for you. You must ; К но do any of 
a" n anmwen, ` Ort yourselve 
Î od your own answers, hi. 
Ме о reader сап be assured that the rey 
tudy spelling will all be thorough} reasons 
Fd ош more about ourselves: t. covered: 
p.n; thirst for knowledge: the tho Of the 
"® city ; and the “big” c ui re three kinds 
s chosen may not s н Но. Though the 
ods chos а) seem at times the Š 
4 + they are. It’s important to know th Apel 
۳ фон the g Sores atn 
4 me Шы Тт went be there to tell 
hings S. ' is the reader loing? 
as punch? Good. To show vo, doing ? 
sed аз By that рт: To show you the extent 
fg. 10 а he author would have gone 
ake this the most comprehensive study i ne 
пе subject thus far, the author must RUM 
‚ an episode from early history Th st код 
ple were once told to put an X on the қынды. 
ще М x= kad, ds 4 "ir door 
b's blood if they didn't want their firstborn 
ruck by the Angel of Death. Unfortunate lv, 
ne lack of formal educat ion at the time led mans 
фо misspell that X. There were Z's and Y’s an: 
“W's and some people curiously Дей 
] р 1 usly put the numeral 
$, Now had their children lived through that th 
guthor would have done a study on them to Bs 
if bad spelling is hereditary. Nothing would be 
too difficult for the reader. 
if the reader will now just pretend that he or 
she is reading a smooth bridge, everything will 
“de fine. Imagine that the paragraph you just read 
said more than it did and now with your scholarly 
appetites whetted, we will all jump feet first into: 
A common mistake that most students of spell- 
ing make is in the general use of labels. It seems 
expedient at times to associate ourselves with the 
orking attitudes of the great names in spelling: 
ohn deJohn, Asa Sokolow, Macy Russell, Monroe 
Portifoy, Helen Kane, to name just the biggest, 
ditis not enough to call ourselves John deJohn- 
Sans or Portifoyians, though their attitudes rep- 
resent clear camps of spelling theory. The ends 
‘to which they arrived came from the tedious, 
E day by day toil of lesser-known mas- 
les. JESUS CHRIST!!! WHAT THE HELL 


Perhaps the author better go and see what hap- 
ей. It was. It was a terrible explosion down 
| block. It doesn’t look like anyone was hurt 
though. The author had better run back and see 
there's anything that he can do. The reader 
reread the preface or just stare off into space 
ou wish. The police sent the author home. 

Temen are there also. The police kept calling 
author “folks.” They held their arms out and 
herding people away. “Со on home, folks. 
ere's nothing to see, folks. It's all over, folks.” 


г ~) ча 
k to spelling. Did you know that Greek wom- / За ] ЎЎ 2 d é : 
Were such poor spellers that no one wanted to 5 РА dv: $ EM ere 


with them? It’s true. They would leave ۱۱ н] ЕТУ 
H Notes suggesting rendezvous with their Jl | | 4 |) > /] 
Пепдв but their spelling was so impossible V | ۳ woe RI 
М ре Ould ever get the message. “TIl meet you / да yu | iB i. | 
“e rotunda by the doric column" became gi 
g like, “Arp, arp navanavanavana.” If 2 12 


یی 


the author finds anything more about that ex- 
plosion, he'll tell you. 

Ever since the beginning of time, man has al- 
ways endeavored to discredit sentences that be; 
gin with “ever since the beginning of time. » + - 
The author is going to put on one of those big 
neck braces and try and type two sentences. Now 
the reader should remember that it will be im- 
possible for the author to see anything that is 
being typed because they lift your chin up and 
only allow you to look straight ahead. Here goes. 
id ths fitjgnb. membn fkgitgi vj nnemchfus9- 
sufn86585 748t84666jhj nruuhhhghbebsxs shey- 
66۳0 jf jjf8..jguyigi mjuujjmfgrteaqwaswe , а 
»»/» That was no idle exercise, by the way. The 
purpose was to show the reader how difficult this 
whole piece could read if the author so desired. 
And, it also points out what it might have been 
like to read a conscription notice ordering you to 
report for the Hundred Years War. And you had 
better have gone. (see fig. 11) The unification of 
spelling the same words the same way was as it 
is today, not as you would expect. 

One of the first persons to complain bitterly 
about the general state of affairs was Euclid. At 
that time І, с, t, and w were temporarily being 
used as numerals. He was constantly complain- 
ing, “get those letters out of my numbers!” to 
no one in particular because no one felt it their 
responsibility. But none the less he complained 
until one day he took it upon himself to correct 
the situation. But in doing so, he inadvertently 
took 5, 7, and 8, which were originally letters, 
and promoted them to numerals. The author is 
going to type the next sentence with a fly swat- 
ter. No, two fly swatters. 4 jiw830rjr8384028484 
8fjss jf9r9fjdaod8r8rufuwufn uvTwjsunsiuo-dhf. 
uhf 9uehb nuuf9f9fjfuf In case you're wonder- 
ing, that WAS an idle exercise. Try and picture 
for a moment the author sitting in front of a 
typewriter, not for however long it takes the 
reader to read this piece, but for how long it 
takes the author'to write it. Days and days. 
Maybe weeks, who knows. It's not over yet. So 
here I sit. Striking pensive poses, walking into 
the other room, whistling conspicuously, helpless 
hands stuffed deep into the pockets, chasing flys 
into the No Pest Strip. The reader didn’t know 
it was like this, did you? Well, it is. The author 
wouldn’t normally tell the reader things like this 
but it seems the reader has a pretty high toler- 
ance level. (see fig. 12) Back again to spelling. 

Ina recent survey taken at Purdue University, 
forty-eight percent of the senior class couldn't 
spell the line, “Though your lips tell me no-no, 
there's yes-yes in your eyes.” But worse than 
that, was the fact that fifty-four percent couldn’t 
spell Purdue University. They were spelling uni- 
versity the old way with the V substituted for 
the U and vice versa. But that's why they're 
there—to learn. That same mistake, oddly 
enough, is quite common, The unfortunate thing 
about it is that it’s usually carved in stone or 
marble and adorns our so-called houses of higher 
learning. Has the reader noticed (see fig. 13) yet 
what is really wrong with this piece? The author 


forgot to open with a joke. Tho, 4 
too late to open with а joke, the Ë 
to put on one of his wife's nightgz U 
feathery hat. Now picture the 77 
around in this outfit moving p; uth 


wetting his pinky to wipe his eyeb = 
Pee-tah, Pee-tah. How absolutely ^ 
you Pee-tah." These aren't actually > 
Eliza). 


oh 


female impersonations, Next, 
“Come back here ийиш 
dismissed uuuuuuuooooooooh yet 
Paulette Goddard: “What do you m, 
marry my daughter! You Stinking 
all alike. You think just because | 
breeds, you're too good for us. Тар, 
(slap). The author is going to chang 
The author is now wearing, as mç, 
able authors do, а little bow tie, д 
formal gesture as the introduction | 
toa close, I'd like to thank all of y 
this time with me. We won't meet + 
again though I should make mention 
surprise you all have in store at the 
ter eighty-eight, when and if it 
But that will come soon enough. Т 
progress are still grinding so we m 
add the weight of our shoulders. I s; 
you will all enjoy the History of 
will prove extremely helpful to you 
Good-bye for now. (see fig. 14) 
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COMPLETE COURSE WOR 
FOR BOEING 747 "BIG RIG” FLYER 


By P. J. O'Rourke and Michael O Donoghue 


діріс 


Wing:. 


The Best Kept Secret of the Air Age 


Guys ІҢ 


= have always wanted to 
Е ground. Or, if 
we do, it’s only on special occas; like 2 silver 
wedding anniversary trip to Ft. Lauderdale. What 
Gives? How come the ground is choked with uz- 
employment and fellows working the nine-to-five 
for peanuts when the air is so empty that if you 
stand looking up at the sky all day you're lucky to 
see 2 plane every hour. This is supposed to be the 
“Air Age,” yet highways are clogged, railroads 
overburdened, and even the sidewalks are filled to 
capacity while overhead is 2 smooth expanse of 
empty ozone waiting to be filled with vital mail, 
valuable freight, and bustling passengers. 

Don’t Ram the airlines—they'd be only too 
happy to pack the atmosphere from horizon to 
horizon with speeding jets if they could get the 
pilots to fly them. But they can’t! And that’s where 
the best kept secret of the air age comes in. The 
reason that there are so few airline pilots is that so 
few people think they can fly a plane. Ever since 
the Lafayette Escadrille heroes of World War I 
returned from Europe and Lindberg flew across 
the Atlantic the average Joe has been led to believe 
that flying takes the skill of a trapeze artist, the 
wisdom of a sage, and the brain of a college prof. 
Well, that’s bunk! —a complete fabrication in- 
vented by exclusive associations of aviators who 
spread it around for their own selfish reasons. The 
best kept secret of the Air Age is that flying’s easy 
as pie! 

But, until now, no one has dared to break the 
code of silence, so most guys went through life 
thinking that being a pilot is a difficult skill like 
air conditioner maintenance or a complex science 
Ше сотршег programming. And, until now, the 
only way to get wise was to thousands of 
needless do| Е ung 


ge 


трета ў нан em 


LESSON ІІ: 


Ground School—Low-down оп a 
Career in the High-up 


flying." ка 

и a plane is like driving a са 
changing your height (“altitude” ia 
being 2 pilot actually like guiding 
over а hilly road. And if you alread 
drive, it’s that much easier. T 

Hop into the “family bus” with 
friend along as co-pilot and head for 
way overpass. (Always best to start 
slope and gradually build your 
soon 2s you approach the overpass 
pilot shout, “Climb!” Up you go! N 
be simpler. Now, right at the top: “Di Ex 
yowwwww! Notice that momentary със! 
weightlessness? 


LESSON III: 
How Planes Fly and Why They Пон 


Every pilot must keep the laws of flight in 
as well as in the air. What makes a plane 8 
same force which causes a stone to skip across a 
pond when thrown at the proper angle. This 2:. 
counts for the shape of а wing as seen i 
section: 


LM 
а паў За 
== 


Pd 
— ай E 


Illustration 1. Which stone would Skip better? "A" or “В? 


When flying in a plane remember how to skip 
а stone: If you throw the stone (wing) too steeply 
downward it will dig into the water (air) instead 
of clipping the top of it. If you throw the stone 
(wing) too high, it will sink like 2 rock. 


LESSON IV: 


“Ку Wheels "— Phings on Your 
plane that Do on the Ale What Tires 
po on the Pavement 


» Че TE 
me simple devices guide your My Rig while 


уча 
x ia Aight ۷ ۱ y Which | 
> in the same place ах 


at the 
Мам ۱ boat and 
am the airplane right or left like wheels on à ear 
“Rut vase giant Woeings fly in the alr and 
have ground beneath them there are more 
hey сап go Chan just right or left, Your 


Ам 
rat the back (called the tail") of the plane 


v 
Elevators are much like rudders except sideways 


Then there are The 
с wing and look like elevators but are used to 


lilarons, Ailerons are on 


¢ the 747 slant during turns the way stock cars 


мі 
ше banked on the fast corners of high speed race 


makè 


LESSON V: 


Putting Your Sky Wheel to Work 
above the Ground 


At first the controls of your Big Rig may appear 
confusing because they are different than an auto 
mobile’s though they look the same, But using them 
will become second nature in no time, 

Let's get into the driver's seat (called “pilot's 
exkpit") and take her for a spin, The controls 
seem like a car’s—two pedals and а steering wheel. 
Only the steering wheel not only turns, you can 
also pull it in and out. Now the two pedals aren’t 
mally the gas and the brake the way they look, 
actually they work the rudder and turn the plane. 
Batit’s simple to remember them by thinking, “Gas 
to go right,” and “Brake to go left.” And if you 
Want to go faster, instead of stepping on the gas 
(шіні "throttle" ), the pedal is in the dashboard 
Ad looks like a hood release. The steering wheel’s 

Час, too, Because, since you turn with your feet, 

You don't have to use the wheel to turn the plane, 
id the wheel slants the plane so that you can 
m without skidding (called “going into a spin”). 
Nit left for a left turn, right for a right turn, 
make the plane go up or down you move the 
in and out. Pull out for up (like you were 
Ming the seat) and push in for down (like 
ing the horn). When you go up you want 

oWer so you “give "ег the gun” by pushing 


[m=‏ نا 


the throttle (hood release) їп wi though you were 
shutting all the cold ale vent And when you до 
so you pull out your 


down you want to alow up 
your oll 


throttle w though you were 

checked 
Got that 

Slop on the див, adjunt your 


clone the vent, hit the brakes 
loft und check the oll, Perfect! Now do it 


more times For practici 


LESSON МІ: 


Applying the Secrets of this 
Knowledge to Your Own 747 


А long av you obey. the simple laws of flight 
vost. effortless to operate 


potting 


! OK, lot's do a couple of wing-overs 

eat, turn right and 
‚ honk the horn, turn 
а fow 


your Big Rig will be aln 
Гре wings do the lifting all you have (о do is fly 
it, And don't let sheer bulk fool you, The 747 № 
no harder to handle than any thing else ita size 
Anyway, modern. planes are almost completely 
automatic so that flying a plane now is even easier 
than it used to be when there were two wings to 
handle instead of only one, And your 747 Big Rig 
is one of the most modern planes of all, The pow 
erful jet engines are clean and simple to operate 
with no messy carburetor, spark plugs, valve stems, 
or radiators to bother with, The upholstery is all 
washable vinyl and a complete staff. of steward 
esses, assistants, and flight engineers are on hand 


to cater to your every need, So just practice for an 
hour a day on your N.O.R.C.S.H.S, 747 Big Rig 
Flight Simulator and hone your skill in minutes, 


“Call the airport Darlin and tell th d 

FOR СА тат гош sing UN NOR CS HS бок 
imulator 

IA ring an you'll ever get easy, fun, and as close to the 


(“мі 


— B. 
EXTINGUISH | 
‘SMOKING 

MATERIALS | 


Offa N.O.R.C.S.H.S. 
loeing 747 
"Big Flight Simulator 


. Q е 


55500 


STEWARDESS LIGHTS. MAP 


Clip & Mount on Dash 


LESSON VII: 
The History of Aviation 


A well-rounded pilot owes it to himself to have 
an impressive knowledge of man's conquest of the 
air. Maybe these interesting facts aren’t necessary 

г flying a plane but they'll lend a colorful and 
authoritative air to your conversation in the fash- 
ionable night spots and private clubs where airplane 
Pilots go to relax and unwind, 

Modern flying began at Kitty Hawk when Or- 
ville Wright flew the Wright Biplane. During 
World War I the airplane became an instrument 
of war for the first time, 

After the war aviation Pioneers saw the great 
future of flying. The science and engineering of 
aeronautics developed by leaps and bounds. 

. World War II again saw the need for rapid 
increase of airplane speed and power. 

After World War II our peace time civilian avi- 
ation industry Sprang into action. 


Flight Exam 


1. The best kept secret of the Air Age is that 
flying's as easy as: 
(a) Jello 
(b) pie 


2. To make a plane go down you: 
(а) lock the glove compartment 
(b) honkthe horn 


3. The airplane became an instrument of war 
for the first time during: 
(а) the Battleof Tours 
(b) World War I 


4. The international distress call is: 
(a) “Mayday!” 
(b) “Memorial Day!” 


5. When a pilot goes into a dive, he should beware: 
(a) extreme pull-up resulting in a dangerous 
load factor 
(b) watered drinks 


6. "Chocks away!" isan instruction to the ground 
crew to: 


(a) remove the wedges that block the crafts 
wheels t ` W 


n u 


o £e roof thelr 


gt" 
defined as: 
т رس لس لین‎ new cold-water deter 
(a) The deflection of an airplane from і Кем 
(b) intended course by action of the wira 


У is best defined as: 
s: مه‎ turbulent air іп the wake of а ptor 
(b) What Drift's patented Snowflake Acti” 
Granules” whiten and brighten includin, 
hard-to-clean permanent press ig 


at 3 o'clock" means: 
9. те unidentified aircraft is approaching o 
thestarboard —— 
(b) They Drive by Night is on Matinee Moy 


“Windsock” is best defined as: 

10. rs "A cloth sleeve mounted aloft at an air, 
to indicate wind direction and veloc ity 

(b) A perfume by Prince Matchabell 7 


d what about the prissy stewardess, ач 
i eei to let the newlyweds fly: 
(a) United 
(b) Aer Lingus 


12. Can You Spot the 10 Mistakes in This Picture? 


13. Poor “Tailspin” Tommy has lost his goggles. 
This mixed-up message tells where to find them. 
Can you decode the message? 


Дата 
"ча -/- = ШЕ 


14. Test Your Reflexes! (time limit: 15 seconds) 


Repeat the follo sentence 5 times without 
making a еко, 


"Seven shiny seaplanes soared southward 
Sunday.” яў 


Wea 


fix! She has to form 
ghts each with only 
er? 


16. You're the М 
Without lifti 
course from 
taking care б 
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nvigator! (time limit: 1 minute) 
ng your pencil from the page, plot a 
Point A to Floyd Bennet Field, 

0 avoid the dangerous thunderheads. 


Scoring 


From the Lafayette Escadrille on up until a few years 
ago, honor has played a key role in American aviation. 
It is in that spirit that the Flight Exam is not only 
taken on the honor system, it is also graded on the 
honor system, by none other than you yourself. 


Questions 1—11 are worth 4 points each. 

Question 12 is worth 2 points for each mistake 
spotted for a total of 20. 

Question 18 is worth 6 points. 

Question 14 is worth 10 points, 

Question 15 is worth 8 points. 

Question 16 is worth 12 points. 


There are 100 points in all. The passing grade is 55 
and over. 


Your Rating 


95—100 Асе 
85—95 Group Leader 
75—85 Airman First Class 


65—75 Airman Second Class 
55—65 Cadet 
Under 55 Strictly Desk Job Material 


If you passed, let us be the first to say “Congratula- 
tions, Captain !”, You've won the right to clip out and 
don the Official Airman's Wings (overleaf) and fill in 
the Official Diploma and Pilot's License. Show these 
to any airline and, chances are, they'll hire you on the 
spot. Good luck and happy landings! 


The дате-Өп-едцеву 
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ady who peered through a shutter 
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Lost paragraph, Тһе: А famous passa i 
kenney's semi-autobiographical emere 
First Blow-Job,” which disappeared from the 

ginal manuscript in transit to the printers 
trom the offices of Bodley Head Publishers House 
Lid. London. Years later this paragraph turned 

„ under mysterious circumstances, in a book 

г poems by Edna St. Vincent Milay, The An- 

"огей Heart, Knopf, 1953. جع‎ 
"^ There аге, extant, six variant readings but 

ost scholars and critics hold the original text 
to have run as follows: 

Their conversation turned to the decorations, 
for which Connie's Prom Committee had spent 
several long afternoons twisting yards of gay 
crêpe- y streamers and blowing up what 
seemed like а million-and-a-half red, yellow, and 


blue balloons. As they drove through the warm 
discussed their plans 


' Since they would 
college in Septem- 
his father's shoe 
Parkdale) and Connie was 
going to supplement her allowance with her 

earnings from the Parkdale Snak Shoppe- 
Limericks 
e 


imericks 


by Michael O’Donoghue 
A gay Irish priest іп New Delhi 
Tattooed the Lord's Prayer on his 


belly. 


aded old lady from Phlox 
i ite off in her box. 
п asked the sensation, 


screamed with elation: 


better than elephant cocks!” 


ig, an artsy old nun t 
and sculptured her cunt. 


And wore her skirts open, in front. 


Қ stood with his legs spread apart. 
B elow him knelt Fifi, the tart. 
“E t me!” he cried. 
"С tainement ! she replied, 
Тһе lunch, sir, or just a la carte?" 


There was an old lady from Cork 
Who liked to eat shit with a fork. 
Her son cried, “You goon! 

You eat shit with a spoon! 

It’s pork that you eat with a fork!” 


A hygienic young miss from out West 
Asked the cowboy who sat on her chest: 
“Will come cause decay?” 

“No, ma'am, I've heard say 

It's the secret ingredient in Crest!" 

Can You Spot the Three Mistakes 

in This Limerick? 

A G.I. at a smoker in Thule 

Asked a woman who'd sucked off a mule: 
“Don’t you find that quite sordid?” 


“Mais non!” she retorted, 
“In Spain, we are taught this in school x 


about Michael O’Donoghue 
A writer who'd mastered all media 
Tried a humorous Encyclopedia. 
When his deadlines had past 

He admitted at last 

То habitual sins of Acedia. 


LI 


“political fools make me sick 

With their lunatic left rhetoric 

About getting involved. 

All my problems аге solved 

By striking à wall with my stick!” 

A fat kid from upstate New York 

(Not McCall, Kelly, Beard, or O'Rourke) 
Developed a passion 

For taste, style and fashion 

And has learned to eat peas with a fork. 


А poetess (name rhymes with Keatts) 
‘Although not endowed with large teatts 


Had great charms for those 


Who, bereft of their clothes, 
Let her walk up their Баска ез with cleatts. 


НЕ. Scott and Zelda are Class 
Cellini made things out of brass, 
And Dacron is fur, 
Air-Wick smells like myrrh, 

And plastic's as good as stained glass! 


A Galapagos lizard, the gecko, 
Hisses loud till the cliffsides re-echo 
Where geologists jostle 


То polish each fossil 
«тев clever, but is it Art Deco?" 


Ini 
p № 


jungle 


he 


уаз seven o'clock of a very warm evening in 
сет York when Father Өріс woke up, yawned, 
matched himself, and went out to piss in the 
ator. He checked himself just in time, for 

sooner had the elevator doors opened than out 
ra wled a white middle-class baby, wearing dia- 
and rubber panties with little rabbits all 


er them. He looked up at Father Spic and 


aghed. 
Father Spic hastily buttoned his fly. 
“What is it, Ramon ?" called Mother Spic from 
the fire escape. 
“J have found а white baby in the elevator, 
jid Father Spic—or rather, he called out a series 
sounds that meant the same thing, for you 
must understand that when Spics talk to each 
нет they do not speak English, but their own 
language, which has almost as many words in it. 
“J have never seen one,” said Mother Spic. 
‘Bring it here.” 
Tt is a fact that a Spic can easily carry a white 
aby without hurting it, if he makes up his mind 
о. There wasn't a scratch on the infant as he 
et it down carefully amid the dishes in the sink. 
“Mira, mira! Look, how soft and fine its ski p 
d Mother Spic. “Ноу pink and white it is! 
And how bold!” she added, for the baby was al- 
sady reaching up to pick off and eat the flaking 
paint chips that were peeling away from the 
АП above the sink. “Не acts just like my little 
Joselito did, before he began to lie still in his crib 
day.” 


eral blows of 


"Т could easily kill him with ۷ 
۷ said Father 


у fist and a few well-placed kicks," 
“But see, he is not afraid.” 
Just then, above the mingled odors of exhaust 
es, dog wastes, and frying garlic that signal 
the onset of evening in the Ghetto, Father Spic’s 
sitive nostrils caught the musky scent of 
the Tiger's favorite cologne. 
The Tiger, also known as the Big One, or even 
never to his face), as the Lame One, was 
big, very black man, with a very big 
. After an accident with a business com- 
left him paralyzed from the waist down, 
went everywhere in an electric wheelchair 
а special tigerskin lap robe. For a long 
the Man had been trying to capture him, 
was too wily to fall into any trap. The 


Concrete Jungle Book 


by Anne Beatts 


Now Shill the Kike gives rentsa hike 
The pusher pays the narc 
And Joe the Monk to score his junk 
Goes mugging in the park 
The Honky snores behind locked doors 
In Tuckahoe and Chappaqua 
Now hear the call!—Good hustling all 
That keep the Ghetto Law! 
—Night song in the Ghetto 


Tiger was feared, hated, and respected through- 


out the Ghetto. 
Now the Tiger’s ma 
were thrust forward іш 


spade who was always sniffing at the Tiger's 
heels, yelped excitedly, “Jt went in there, шап! 

“Е Tigre does us too great an honor," sai 
Father Spic formally. “What does the Tiger 
need?” 

The Tiger wheeled his chair forward into the 
doorway and smiled, showing pointed teeth. “You 
got a white boy,” he rasped. “Give him to me.” 
He tried to push past Father Spic into the room, 
but the wheelchair was too wide to fit and stuck 
just over the threshold. 

“What does El Tigre want with a white niño?” 
asked Father Spic. “Besides, the boy is ours 
now.” 

“You better hand him over, or you be sorry,” 
growled the Tiger, and his eyes blazed. 

Mother Spic waddled forward, olive flesh 
aquiver, eyes flashing black fire. She seemed to 
gain another two inches in stature, bringing her 
full height to an imposing five feet. And as she 
blasted the tiger with a string of curses in un- 
intelligible Spanish, her fleshy lips drew back in 
a snarl that bared every one of her gold teeth. 

“The niño is mine and of my family, Lame One. 
Go, tell that to thy Family, thou son of a dog!” 
said Mother Spic. 

Despite his vast torso and the brute strength 
of his shoulder muscles, with his wheelchair 
wedged in the doorway the Tiger was powerless, 
and Mother Spic knew it. 

Father Spic knew it too, but he was still 
amazed by the fury of his mate. He had nearly 
forgotten the days when he won Mother Spic 
in almost fair fight with five other young Spies, 
re she ran with a gang called the Latin Spit- 

res. 

Reluctantly, and with a bad grace, the Tiger 
backed out the door, still growling and muttering 
to himself. Neither Spic moved until their keen 
hearing had told them that he was safely inside 
the elevator, and on his way down. 

Then they turned their attention to the white 
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baby. Father Spic nuzzled at the hair on Mother 
Өріс neck. “He is ours to keep for a little while— 
for a very little while," he said. “What shall we 

! him?" 

"Look, he is holding something in his hand," 
said Mother Spic. She gently uncurled the chub- 
by fingers, which were clutching a blue ball point 
pen with something printed on it in gold. “What 
does this writing say?” 

Laboriously, Father Spic spelled it out: “Mor- 
gan Guaranty Trust.” 

“Let us call him that,” said Mother Spic. 

So Morgan Guaranty he became, or rather, 
Morgwi, since that was as close as Mother and 
Father Spic could get to pronouncing his new 
name. 


Some months later, when Morgwi was old 1 3 
enough to drink сойее and turn on the television It was then that Morgwi's education = 
set all by himself, Father Spic brought him to ways of the Ghetto began in earnes 
Ше Magic City Pool Hall оп Eighth Avenue and Өріс taught him everything he knew: t 
placed him on top of Table No. 5. Morgwi sat on is only one kind of paint and that if 
the green baize cloth, laughing and playing with ^ lime-green, it must be salmon-eolored ; 
the colored balls, as one by one the denizens of a good idea to buy land in Florida, exp 
the Ghetto came to look him over. when it is advertised on television; tha: 

The kindly old nigger who cleaned up around shirts soak up the sweat; that a man пе 
the pool hall, and was always called Boogaloo his hat off in the house; and that there 
because of the comical way he walked, lumbered two kinds of women, whores and virgin: 
up to have a peek. “Sure is a fine-looking child,” Morgwi would go crosstown to the = 
he said. to listen to the rambling Ghetto-talk 

El Lupo, whose regular table was No. 7, never loo, the shuffle-footed janitor, or down 
raised his head, but just kept on calling his Panther Party Headquarters to talk to 
shots. El Lupo had been Leader of the Pack in the Black Panther; and of all the сте: 
the days when Father Spic was a fighting mem- the Ghetto, these two were his preferre 
ber of the 119th Street Wolves, the fiercest panions. 
marauders in the Ghetto. His lean body was all Under Boogaloo’s patient tutelage, he ۱2۰۰ 
scarred and eut with marks of past battles, and the Law of the Ghetto, which says праг. E- 
the bite of his knife was deadly. one for himself,” “ 

Morgwi had not been on view for long when keepers, losers weepers.” 
the stealthy whisk-whisk of rubber-tired wheels It was the Black Panther who taught +: 
was heard, and the Tiger's electric wheelchair leap lightly from rooftop to rooftop, | 
purred up to the pool table, gracefully on the balls of his feet, poised ۰ < 

“Т say the boy is mine. The ransom is mine. another spring, rather than plummeti: à 


the corner, the Black Panther, otherwise known or two Sonys resting heavily on his st 
as the baddest cat in the Ghetto, wanted in three after the night’s hunting. The Black P 


put down the cue he 
slouched reer fl over to the table where з 
ying with the colored balls, With the Black Panther or alone he would | 
‘The Black Panther stretched and yawned іп. ошоп the fire escape of a summer evening, lis 
solently in the direction of the Tiger, showing ing to the incessant cadence of the transistors 
his pointed pink tongue, “Listen, man,” he said. Or he would roam the subways with the 11% 
“You got a lot of money tied up in real estate, Street Wolves, tussling on the platform or jo! 
man, y start а lot of burning 'round ing hunting parties of twos and threes to str: 
here, your assets going to go up in smoke. And boldly and unexpectedly, leaving a trail of T 
your people are not going to like that." He made wherever they went, scrawled in letters two ^ 
two words out of “assets,” deliberately. three feet high on the sides of the cars. kin 
“We have a long hot summer this year, man. As time went by, Morgwi's naturally fair 5 а 
| And some of the brothers, they like a little ac- was darkened by repeated layers of soot an 
k tion, know what I mean, man. Now I say be cool, grime, until he looked much like his brot 


and it be cool. I say burn, and it's burn. Ain't Wolves. Unlike them, he had no natural bod 


породу going to stop that once it starts. So what. oils to ward off the chilling effects of the та 
` you say now, man? You take one little child, you пог thick, leathery hide to protect him from t 


са of the sun. But he soon learned that 
۱ n rays a newspapers would shield him коб 

rs cold, and a refreshing jet of water 
ай fire 


hydrant cool him in the summer's 


a female walked by, her nose in the 
her tail wagging from side to side. 
When he was out hunting for purses or wal- 
+- he had learned how to recognize his quarry 
- its coat; Persian lamb, for instance, was fair 
me but squealed piercingly when frightened. 
p could strip a parked car as clean as a bone in 
teen minutes. He could handle a knife as well 
Wolf; and a tire iron better than some. 
1 which parts of the pig were good to 
2: the feet, the ears, the snout, and the tail. 
ite the sharpness of their animal cunning, 
ike Wolves often relied on the white boy's in- 
wity and quick wits to lead them out of dan- 
т. And whenever they needed to do simple 
Hon or subtraction, Morgwi was always 
sre to help —for, of course, all the Ghetto- 
iwi even Maury the Peacock, who does 
all day long but run about calling out 
s, were amazed at Morg wi's ability to 
columns of figures in his head. 
the 119th Street Wolves held their 
of War, Morgwi would claim his place 
back of the pool room amid the rest of the 
_It was there he discovered that none of 
were able to look him straight in the eye; 
‘stared hard at any Wolf, the black eyes 
shift sideways, unable to meet his blue 


Black Panther could bear Morgwi's gaze 
5 space of time before dropping 
but that was because he had spent part 
uth behind bars and was wise in the 
the Man. When he was in the cage, the 
had nosed out as much as he could about 
s of his captors, pawing through 

ook in the prison library from А to Z. 
ned Morgwi of the Man's treachery, 

s own kind, and showed him a picture 
child trapped in a wicked-looking en- 
hemmed round with wooden bars, which, 
Black Panther, was called a playpen. 
consequence Morgwi was very careful 
show himself to any of the carriers of 
when he went by stealth to observe 
and out of their places of work, 
into Penn Station at five o'clock in 
п some mysterious way he was like 
„ and yet he felt himself to bea 

| person, and would have said 


` was as tall as a garbage can, 
many things: how to pick 
from the stalls and slip 


DEM ——— o U—————— ——— E 


away quickly without being seen; where the 
finest grass was to be found; how to tell good 
dope from bad ; how to tie off and shoot up; 
how much the average whore on his block 
in a night. He knew the meaning of every rustle, 
every lock snapped, every footfall, every tire 
squeal, every backfire, and every burglar alarm. 

He knew all the parlance of the Ghetto, includ- 
ing the Question: “Hey, man, what's happen- 
ing" and the Answer: "Nothing much, what's 
happening with you?" Boogaloo had taught him 
the ritual of Pressing Flesh by which he could 
recognize his brothers in the Ghetto, and he 
knew the Master Word which would win him the 
attention of any of the Ghetto-folk and gain him 
favor even among strangers. 

*Go on, Morgwi, say it," commanded old brown 
Boogaloo. 

“Cocaine,” said Morgwi, eager to show off for 
his audience of one, the Black Panther. 

But the Panther only rolled over and gave 
Morgwi an affectionate cuff on the side of the 


head. 

"The three of them were lying stretched upon 
the burnt grass at the desolate upper eastern 
edge of the Park, hoping to catch a breeze which 
would offer some relief from the oppressive heat 
of the late summer afternoon. 

The high-pitched drone of the Krishna-fol- 
lowers came to them clearly in the hot, still air. 

*Hunh! Hippies!" snorted Boogaloo, disgust- 
edly. 

“Mindless vermin,” concurred the Black Pan- 
ther, idly sharpening his knife on a rock. 

“Why do you say that?” asked Morgwi, curi- 
ous. 

“Т say it because I spit whenever I see one of 
е hairy apes, Little Brother," said the Pan- 
ther. 

“Кацяй! Hippies! Human garbage!” said Boo- 
galoo. 

With that Morgwi jumped onto the Black 
Panther's back and began pounding his fists into 
the smooth black skin where it stretched taut 
and sleek over the Panther's powerful rib cage. 
“Хо, they're not!" he shouted excitedly. “Нір- 
pies are my friends and brothers. They have 1014 
me, and it is true, that I look almost like them, 
except that my hair is not long like theirs. They 
promised to make me their leader, because I am 
wise in the lore of the Ghetto, and because I am 
so cool and strung-out. And we'll stay high all 
the time, and they'll give me mallomars and 
other good things to eat, and they'll teach me 
about speed, and then I'll be really free and lose 
all my hangups. And we'll trash all the stores, 
and put LSD in the water supply, and I'll be in 
all the media, and everybody in the Ghetto will 
know me and look up to me, because I'll be the 
leader of the hippies." 

At that, Boogaloo knocked Morgwi 
Black Panther's back and sent а 
one sweep of his big brown paw. The Black Рап- 
ther quickly pinned Morgwi's shoulders to the 
ground and crouched over him, ready to swat 
him down if he made a move to resist. The two 


looked down at the ТҮ Ж and resentful 
white boy, and thon baok at each other, soberly 

"Don't mess With Uem hipples," anid ۸ 
loo, "Hippies te dirty and lazy and ain't wot the 
ense Hey wan born with, They ain't going to 
make you (hele loader, they ain't never going 
to have по lender, they don't do nothing but talk 
өті smoke weed all day long, "hoy just a bunch 
of moaeeonnt white kida didn't have they пав 
whupped enough when they was young, We stay 
away from them, We don't go where the hdpples 
йо, we don't feed where they feed or drink where 
they drink, we don't hang out where they hang 
out, we don't cop where they вор, and when we 
OD they don't take us to the same hospital, 
Hippies ما‎ fith, nnd don't you forget it" 

Morgwi looked up at the Binek Panther to 
noe how angry he was, The Panther's eyes were 
two hard binek coals, 

“What you want to play with Whitey for?" 
he sald softly, “Those plgeon-ahit little «еу оу 
talk abont the revolution all the tme, they don't 
know ahit about the revolution, Мая they ever 
іп the Tombs, man?” 

IL in true that there в no love lost, between 
the hipples and the Ghetto-people; although 
mont of the time they maintain an unensy truce, 
and have even been known to warn each other 
of the approach of the Man, Тһе hipplen are 
afraid of the peoples of the Ghetto and reluctant 
to get Loo clona to them, although they talk about 
it boldly enough, Mor their part, the Ghetto- 
dwellers secretly денріне the hippies, because 
the hippies try to imitate them, from which 
comes the saying, "Hipple яве, hippie do," 

Every во often n tribe of hippies would de- 
sond upon the Ghetto, Hairy, dirty, smelly, 
noisy, and stupid, they took all the beat places 
to live for themselves, and painted the outsides 
of the buildings in strange eolors, and opened 
head shops which took away business from the 
local merchants, and littered the streets with 
their flotsam and jetsam, many of whom were 
freaked out on neid, and made the Ghetto-peo- 
ples lives a misery by asking for spare change, 

"The hippies had no language of their own, and 
ко they borrowed words and sayings from the 
Ghetto-people, and took up their drugs, and 
copied their musie and their dance-steps, and 
dressed up in pimp high-style, and thought thems 
selves very fine, They were always just going 
to have a lender, and Jaws and customs of their 
own, but they never did, because their memories 
would not hold over from day to day, and so they 
compromised Бу making up a saying, "The whole 
world is watching,” which they chanted, and 
that comforted them a great deal, “What we 
think now, the rest of the country will think 
төң they sald. “The media will make sure of 


They never meant to do anything with Morg- 
Wi pu never meant anything at all, But 
one of them had what seemed to him a brilliant 

and he told all the others that Morgwi 


would be n useful person to keep in the tribe, 


шешіле he could show them lota of elever things 
Hike how to make fires іп parkad ears and how to 
roll deunke and where to find the beat shit 

Ho, aftar Boogaloo and the Binek Panther and 
Margwl left the park, Morgwi feeling ahamen 
and miserable because hin two friends were nr 
шу with him, a band of hipples followed ther, 
very quietly through the Ghetto, 

Huddenly, па they were standing on the «uj, 
way platform, Morgwi found himself whisker 
through the cloning doors of the downtown loca 
‘Two of the strongest. hippies caught Молу; 
under the arms to keep him from jumping 4 
between cars, and the train pulled out of the sta 
tion, leaving Boogaloo and the Black Panthe, 
behind to howl with impotent rage. 

"Morgwl has been carried off by hippies! w, 
must go after them and get him back!” след 
Boogaloo, 

“Go after them!" sald the Black Panther 
scornfully, "How we going to do that, man’ 
"They may be halfway to Brooklyn by now, An 
supposing we do find them, how we golng to te! 
И they the right ones? You know all hippies loo} 
the name,” 

"Boogaloo, you ain't nothing but a dumb niy 
ger! You should have never left the South! You 
whould have stood in Baltimore and been a Pull 
man porter all you life!" Boogaloo rolled back 
and forth on the balls of his feet, snuffling wit} 
misery. “Those hippies going to have him mak 
ing bomba, spitting on the flag, and reading Karl 
Marx!” 

“Shut up and start thinking,” said the Blac} 
Panther, with considerable severity, “No sad. 
hippie going to get ahead of that white 
But we don’t get him back soon, he's going ù 
be во freaked out on acid he don’t know his nam: 
is Morgan Guaranty.” 

Boogaloo had been shuffling disconsolately u 
and down the platform while the Black Pant 
way speaking. Now he stopped suddenly, 1 
stung by а bee. "We must consult Mr, Кал 
he said, 

“Him? Old Snake-eyes? This one cat wi 
ain't going near that mother,” said the Bla 
Panther, “I don’t like the way he look at me 
like he counting my bones.” Тһе Black Panthi 
Party didn’t place much confidence in conjurer:, 
and the Panther was naturally suspicious. 

“Old Snake-eyes the only nigger who got the 
hippies under his thumb,” said Boogaloo, “Talk 
about your LSD, DMT, STP, THC, TLC, and all 
they other letters, Mr. Kaa got something 
stronger than the whole alphabet put together. 
In Haiti they call him Tonton Macoute, my gran- 
ny call him obeah man, hippies call him Water 
Brother, You know that skinny hippie name 
‘Groovy’ was always hanging round his place? 
One day I see Mr. Kan come out and look at him 
—just look—and if you think that hippie white 
to start with, man, after that he get so white he 
transparent. Next time I see that hippie was 
dead, in the papers, Don't know what Mr. Кай 
going to do, but he do something, You just whis- 


эте, hippies turn tail.” 


Boogalo's affection. for his 
4 КАТ Black Panther's muttered Rat 
h^ wwoedoo-hoedoo" and "hippie non. 
MTS two set off for a certain store. 
"spanish Harlem, on the edge of the 
Reader, Adviser, and Faith Healer, 
г Answer to Your Bad-Luck Prob. 
se” read the sign outside, In. 
i, wizened man darted out from 

үзе plastic bead curtain, 

sed in а shabby black suit which 
much a part of him as its skin is 
ke. A small, swivelling head on a 
jn neck төзе above the frayed white 
collar. One ear Was pierced by a thin gold 
‚ pupilless eyes flickered rapidly 
to the Black Panther, then re- 
us on a spot in the air midway 
Mr. Kaa moistened his lips 
ral times before speaking. “So, І 
get the white boy baek for 
he said in а dry, hissing 


was at the mercy of the 
to a deserted block 


an evil-smelling sew 
place of a people not 
with white skins and fair hair and blue eyes. 
1 е race of men had lived and loved 
died and given intimate dinner parties there. 
y had sipped fine brandy and smoked excel- 
‚ and read verse ‘aloud to each other, 
ed their linen twice a day, and used 
d hairbrushes to brush their hair, 
that there were fresh flowers in every 
‘and gone out riding in carriages or walk- 
ith parasols and walking sticks, but of 
the hippies knew nothing of that. 
had no idea of why the buildings hap- 
be there, nor for what kind of life they 
intended. The brick walls were crum- 
smeared with graflitti, the windows 
shards on the floor, the rooms were littered 


broken bottles and used contraceptives, 
piled in the halls, 


attering to enc 
paper or pick- 
they would 

nd then discard, 
that was not а 


Ші huddle in a circle in the elegant 
y of an abandoned apartment house, 
nails and scratching themselves as 

да joint and talked about how 


were, how hippies were the only 
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people in the world who understood the true 
meaning of life, 

< “The important thing Is to be free," they told 
each other, and they were free of laws, leaders, 
jobs, obligations, responsibilities, ethics, value 
Systems, art, literature, and knowledge 

Now, after their long journey through the 
IRT, instead of nodding out as Morgwi would 
have done, they joined hands and danced about 
and sang their foolish songs, One of the hippies 
made a speech and told his companions that 
Morgwi's capture marked a new turning-point 
for the hippie movement, 

“Не is the Hippie of the future, all-powerful 
Digger, He is one of us and a member of the ор- 
pressed masses of the "Third World as well. Не 
was never taught to shine his shoes or salute 
the flag. He is utterly, utterly free! And now he 
belongs to us, and we will make him our leader, 
And he will give us new words and expressions 
for dope and show us how to shoot skag and 
teach us natural rhythm, and when we take him 
home for a visit he'll really bum out our parents." 

And they took flowers and twisted them into 
garlands for him, and decorated his body with 
Dayglo paints, and when he said he was hungry, 
four or five hippies rushed off to get him Hostess 
Twinkies. But then they saw а soft ice cream 
stand on the way, and one of them needed ciga- 
rettes, and they were so stoned they ate up all 
the Twinkies right away, and-then it seemed 
like too much bother to go back with what was 
left of the money. So Morgwi stayed hungry. 

He tried to leave, but the hippies’ little eluteh- 
ing hands restrained him, and someone pressed 
a piece of blotting-paper under his tongue, and 
then after а while it seemed silly to go at ай, 
and he sat there laughing uncontrollably, while 
the hippies did their silly dances and took off 
their clothes and burnt their incense and played 
their primitive musical instruments. Eventually 
he slipped into a dream-haunted sleep. 

When a commotion broke out elsewhere amid 
the abandoned buildings, Morgwi was thus un- 
aware that it had been caused by the arrival of 
his friends. Boogaloo and the Black Panther 
had reached the hippies’ lair slightly ahead of 
Mr. Каа, The Black Panther attempted to force 
his way in, and the hippies, seeing that they had 
him outnumbered, attacked him viciously, heap- 
ing him with insults, hurling slogans at him, 
and going limp. 

In desperation, the Panther fought his way 
over to the bathtub and plunged in, The hippies, 
who were terrified of soap and water, dared not 
follow. So they stood around the edge, chattering 
and making faces, ready to renew their assault 
should the Panther emerge, Boogaloo attempted 
to come to his assistance, but he was half-smoth- 
ered under a barrage of flowers, Both were ro- 
lieved to be rescued by the arrival of Mr. Кай. 

The hippies feared Kaa, and with reason, A 
hippie, once entangled with Mr. Kaa, seldom es- 
caped with all his faculties intact. Even hippies 
who had never seen Kaa trembled at his name, 
for word travels quickly among their kind, and 
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they had been frightened by stories others had 
told them of black magic and dark deeds. They 
might fool with tarot cards and yarrow sticks, 
mt what was only а game to them was a life- 


and-death matter to Mr. Kaa, and the death was 
seldom h 


So Mr. Kaa came, and the hippies hung back, 
w aiting to see what he would do. 

Let us take the white boy and go,” panted 
the Black Panther, shaking himself as he clim! 
out of the tub, for he didn't care much more for 
m than the hippies did. "They may attack 
again, 

“They will not move until I order them. Stay 
said Kaa, and the hippies froze where 


they were, 

It was at this moment that Morgwi chanced 
to wake up, having witnessed nothing of what 
had just passed. In the moonlight that filtered 
its way down through the gaps in the brickwork 
of the old building, he saw almost a hundred 
hippies, many of them nude, crouched on the 
bare floor, rocking back and forth on their heels, 
soundlessly. Every so often one of them would 
whimper softly, and then the silence would re- 
eri Ты кешес E the circle was empty, save 

ight. 
) А cloud covered the moon for an instant, then 
чу and = it lifted, into the center of the circle 
ided Mr. Kaa. 

АП the hippies hunkered closer, their puny 
bodies ай long, skinny arms casting weird shad- 
ows on the wall. 

Morgwi felt a strange prickling sensation at 
the back of his neck. 

"Listen," hissed Mr. Kaa. "Approach, and 
listen." 

And then he began to tell in a chanting sing- 
song, a long story about how good was really the 
same as evil, and black was simply the other side 
of white, and how death was infinitely m 
to life, and the freedom to love meant the free- 
dom to kill—“if you love me, kill me, here is the 
knife,” he intoned, but no hippie stirred—and 
how only in death could one find peace, and 
Morgwi thought that he had never heard any- 
thing so ridiculous. 

But the hippies crouched, and shivered, and 
edged closer to the hissing presence in their 
midst. Mr. Kaa bobbed and weaved his head as 
he spoke, and the hippies bobbed and weaved 
with him, following the rhythm of his tiniest 
movement. 

All this made Morgwi very drowsy, and he 
was just beginning to go to sleep again and leave 
them to their foolishness, when he saw two dark 
shapes on the far side of the circle, also bobbing 
and weaving their heads as they shuffled toward 
Mr. Kaa. Even in the dim light he could discern 
the familiar chunky figure of Boogaloo and the 
long lean outlines of the Black Panther. 

Morgwi found it hard to believe that they 
could be influenced by what his keen white mind 
told him was only an old darky's mumbo-jumbo. 
Yet as the circle closed inward they moved with 


it, one halting step at a time, toward the weay- 


ull-like head of Kaa. The s, 
^ te hereditary skepticism, leet at 
reprobate New England backslider, in wt i 
shallow Protestant soul, Мон, 

“Brothers!” he shouted out, “T; h 
who calls you. What are you doing her, Мог; 
go home." ( Чы 

Mr. Kaa stopped chanting as Boog, 
the Black Panther bounded across qua 0 
hippies to Morgwi's side. When Morgwi Ting 
out hands to greet them, a sudden shud “ас 
through the Black Panther, and he shook t М 
all over, like a cat on waking up. іт 

“Gimme some skin, Little Brother,» Е 
Black Panther. “And let's get out of ot 

Neither Boogaloo nor the Black a 
seemed anxious to look in the direction я 
Каз again. But Morgwi turned back for op, 
look. Mr. Kaa had resumed the chant, ү 
blinking eyes gazing at nothing, drawing | 
hippies nearer, ever nearer. As Morgwi w ate 
the old conjurer drew a live black fighting , 
from а snakeskin pouch at his waist, Still сү. 
ing, he lifted the bird high above his Неда 
that its iridescent feathers gleamed in 
moonlight. His high-pitched voice reverber 
through the empty rooms and died away 
silence as his chant ceased. Suddenly, he bj; 
the cock’s head. The blood glistening оп 
cheeks was the last Morgwi saw before 
others hastened him away. 

“Whew! Mr. Kaa got some heavy mojo w 
ing," breathed Boogaloo. “That dead rooster 
ing to get some hippie company tonight.” 

“Just so as we aren't invited to join hin,» 
said the Black Panther. 
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Now you must be content to skip six or eigh 
whole years, and only guess at all the wonderful 
life Morgwi led in the Ghetto, for the things 
that he saw and heard and did and dropped and 
snorted would make many, many stories, each 
as long as this one. So you will not be t 
he broke his knife on the old mugger's jaw-bor: 
or how he killed the two pigs who were p 
their noses into El Lupo's import-expo: 
ness, or how he swung with four fine young 
at one time after-hours at the mas: 
orhow he and the Black Panther and а e 
cats ripped off the largest appliance dealer © е 
Ghetto during the sum ner riots, or how Mo 751 
and the Wolves brought down a black buck » 
was honing in on their hunting grounds out 
these stories you can no doubt read elsev c'e. 

Meanwhile Morgwi grew, and ate, and ۲ 
and grew some more, in the carefree mani" °! 
a young boy whose only worries are how 5027 bè 
will be able to score and where he can lay ۴ 
head that night. 

But by the time he had grown to ten or t“ 
Years of age, there was a new wind ۴ в 
the Ghetto, and the Black Panther sniffed 1/2) 
warned Morgwi it meant trouble. 

El Lupo was getting older, and the W 

er the same rough and read 
g. The good old days of еу 


un | 


в: 


elve 


jolves 
treet 


r.stomping were 
and prts razor blades As رد‎ Heels 
At platforms were in. Some of the Wolves нац 
to wearing mascara; others wore de had 
out in army fatigues and ammo belt. decked 
sported berets and battle jackets 3 They 
about “la Eu 8 and talked 
y had sunk so low they let a w 

The его, into the Wolf Pack. The s in 
her Minister of Information. Morgwi pas уа 
acunt. She snapped back at him, and that stari Ж 

argument ending in bloodshed, Breed 

даи md the Wolves said, “Не is not 
бе Я або!” oes he know of the struggle of 

And the Tiger, the Lame О ў 
them in this talk, because he had been baited 
of his бэлу кш ago. a EM 

So the young Wolves clamor i ы 

i with howls of "Puerto duke 
“puerto Rico en mi corazon!” and were all % 1 
casting Ee out of the pack. 9 

Only Boogaloo and the Black 
mained friends to him, and El n. red 
and ER and their children who had 
crawled on the same pee-soake я 
him when he was a baby. q mattress with 

When the Wolves had all assembled at the 

room to tell him of their decision to cast 
him out, Morgwi's heart was very sore in him, 
and he spoke to them, thus: “И I am the Man 
and not one of you as I always thought, I go 
then to my own people. But before I go I call you 
by your true names, as a man should, for you 
are no longer brothers to Morgwi the Wolf, but 
to me, Morgwi the Man, you are nothing more 
than spics and niggers. 

“As for the Tiger,” he said, speaking in the 

native tongue of the Ghetto so that all who heard 
might fully comprehend, “You who are his crea- 
tures may inform him that I will not return to 
the Ghetto until that lame dog is dead." 
An hour later, Morgwi walked alone through 
the imposing brass doors of the head offices of 
the Morgan Guaranty Trust Company, ready to 
give himself up. He went to learn the ways of 
those mysterious beings that in the Ghetto are 
called white men, the Man, or sometimes just 
honky motherfuckers. 

Tales had always been told of a blue-eyed 
white boy living in the Ghetto with Spics as his 
friends. Now he had shown up in the flesh, Gos- 
sip being the business of men, and particularly 
t long before they had fig- 
4 where he should 

Connecticut. 
housing proj- 


- Morgwi had heard о 
ects called “suburbs” 


out any other 
nce inside, they ake off 
his clothes and plunge into scalding water. 


he hi d this test, they gave him new 
ent: M e “pyiamas,” which were only for 


sleeping, and which he wasn't allowed to put 
on over his underwear. 

At first, when he went to the place where һе 
was supposed to sleep, he couldn't. find the mat- 
tress. Then he realized they had hidden it та 
wooden box covered with blankets, so he too! 
it out and put it on the floor where it belonged. 
He felt lonely with an entire mattress to himself. 
To get to sleep he tried his old trick of counting 
cockroaches, but there weren't any there tocount. 

It took him a few days to get used to life among 
these eaters of hot breakfast. For instance, every 
morning the woman who called herself his moth- 
er gave him a funny little red pill. She said he 
was supposed to take one a day. He didn't know 
if they were ups or downs, but just to be on the 
safe side he flushed them down the toilet. He 
didn't think it was a good time to try any strange 
drugs. 

Then there was the way she kept stealing his 
clothes. She would give them to him in the morn- 
ing and take them back at night, carefully hid- 
ing them away in a big hamper in the bathroom. 
He tried to watch and see if he ever got the 
same clothes back again, but he could never 
really tell for sure. 

Nor could he be certain whether or not his 
parents were really married, because his mother 
never threw things or yelled at his father, and 
his father never got drunk and beat her up. 

Another puzzling thing about white people 
was the way they smelled. They seemed to have 
almost no natural odor at all. Maybe it was be- 
cause they ate such bland foods. Morgwi missed 
the familiar reek of cheap red wine, sweat, and 
Tres Flores hair pommade that meant the home- 
tenement. 

Strangest of all, there were no rats anywhere, 
inside or out. When he asked the West Indian 
girl that his parents kept as а pet, she just 
shrieked with laughter. He would have like to 
ask her other questions, such as what “please” 
and “thank you” meant, and what they were 
good for, but he couldn't understand the way she 
talked. 

Morgwi was kept very busy learning how to 
be white, But one day when he found an empty 
hypodermic needle inside a capon in the refrig- 
erator, he sneaked down to the bus station where 
he knew El Lupo would be waiting for him. 

“Ау! What have they done to you, mucha- 
cho?" said the old Lone Wolf when at last he 
had singled out Morgwi from all the other white 
people. “You smell of Arvid Extra-Dry and Quin- 
sana Athlete’s Foot Powder, and your hair has 
had no grease on it for weeks—but it is not this 
that I came to tell you, Little Brother.” 

“Aye all well in the Ghetto?” said Morgwi, 
admiring El Lupo's shiny coat in green lurex 
with black velvet collar and cuffs, electric blue 
brushed velvet wide brimmed hat, and pink ray- 
on tank top with red rhinestone lightning-bolt 
applique. 

“All except those that were burned іп that last 
little piece of business we did together,” said El 
Lupo, grinning without showing his teeth. “Now, 

Lj 


listen," he continued іп the Ghetto-tongue, “I 
have a message for thee from the Lame One. 
He means to kill thee, He has sworn that he will 
make for thee a pair of ——" and here he lapsed 
into English again—"concrete sneakers.” 

“I also have sworn a little word,” said Morgwi. 
“We shall see what befalls that ——" and he 
used an expression which in our language would 
mean son of a female dog. “But so long as I am 
living among these strange people who never 
snap their fingers, do thou come, or one of the 
others, and bring me all the news of the Ghetto." 

"Thou wilt not forget that thou art a Spic? 
The Man will not make thee forget?" said El 
Lupo, anxiously. 

"Never," said Morgwi. 

Tt was around this time that Morgwi began to 
attend school, along with his little brother. There 
were many subjects, such as remedial reading 
and penmanship, of which he couldn't in the 
least see the use, although he excelled at music, 
sports, and driver education. And try as he 
might, he could never grasp exactly what a 
“hobby” was, >r why anybody would want to 
do-it-yourself when they had enough money to 
get other people to do it for them. 

At first the other children teased Morgwi un- 
mercifully, but then he produced his collection 
of many different-colored little pills, and that kept 
most of his fellow schoolmates quiet for a while, 
and shut some of them up permanently. 

Of course he had not the faintest idea of the 
difference that socia! caste makes between man 
and man, and frequently had to be reprimanded 
for spending his free time in the boiler room 
with the janitor's son, smoking. 

The only time he got into really hot water 
was when he offered to sell the headmaster his 
little brother. Even then, the scandal was 
hushed up thanks to the timely bequest of a few 
thousand dollars to the school from Morgwi's 
father. 

As for his after-school hours, the knife scars 
and needle tracks which covered the Ghetto boy's 
lean, sinewy body excited the sympathy of the 
village matrons. It must be said that Morgwi did 
not find their attentions altogether displeasing. 
Indeed, it was one of the more lissome of these 
public-spirited ladies who coaxed him to an еуе- 
ning youth group at the local church. 

Most of the talk was about the Ghetto, which 
week by week and month by month was creeping 
closer to the suburbs. For almost an hour Mor- 
gwi sat patiently, listening while the pastor spun 
wild tales about smoking goofbutts and dropping 
heroin, and how marijuana addiction led to an 
acid habit. Once or twice Morgwi had to bury his 
face in his hands to keep from laughing out loud. 

At last he could bear no more. “All evening 
I have been listening,” he said as he rose to go, 
“and, except once or twice by accident, your pas- 
tor has not said one word of truth concerning 
the Ghetto. How then shall I believe him when 
he talks about loving thy neighbor and the 
Golden Rule?” 

"Tt is high time that boy got some discipline," 


said the school’s headmaster, who had also been 
at the meeting, while the indignant pastor puffed 
and spluttered at Morgwi's impertinence, 

But that worthy had little chance to put his 
threat into effect, 

It is the custom at most schools for the chil. 
dren to spend some of their allotted lunch hour 
out-of-doors, talking, playing games of their own 
devising,or simply sitting onthe grass. If, during 
this free period, the Good Humor Man should 
happen by, he naturally attracts a great deal of 
attention and numerous customers, Lunch hour 
at Morgwi's school was no exception. 

Since Morgwi had made it abundantly clear to 
the other children that if he wanted anything 
he was free to take someone else's, he paid nc 
attention to the Good Humor Man's tinkling 
bell—until he noticed that the children were com. 
ing back clutching little glassine envelopes, in. 
stead of ice cream. On closer inspection, the man 
in the white suit proved to be El Lupo. 

“What news ?" asked Morgwi. 

“Тһе Tiger has killed," said El Lupo. It was 
the day after Columbus Day. 

“Fool!” said Morgwi. “Dumb brute that he is, 
he should know better than to hunt the Man. His 


carelessness may cost him his hide ——" this 
last through clenched teeth. 

“What canst thou do against El Tigre?" said 
El Lupo. 


Morgwi frowned. “I do not fear the Lame One. 
But what about that little ass-kiss Tobacco? He 
may be jive, but he’s not dumb.” 

“Never fear, compañeros,” put in a third voice. 
“Tobacco has gone away on a long visit—to the 
souls of his ancestors.” It was Chucho, the eld- 
est of Morgwi's tenement-brothers, disguised as 
a vending machine repairman. 

“They got him right after the Tiger had him 
shoot Colombo,” said El Lupo. 

“And where is the Tiger now?” asked Morgwi 

“He is in Florida, resting after his kill.” 

“It is good news you bring me, brothers,” saic 
Morgwi. “We will prepare a little welcome fo: 
him on his return. He has done us the favor о! 
digging the pit himself, we must be ready t 
spring the trap when he walks into it." 

Morgwi knew that neither the white men 
the government in Washington, nor the oth: 
white men who had bought those white те 
would allow El Tigre the run of the Ghetto оп 
they found out that he had killed one of then 
and might kill again. He hoped that the Tig: 
with the police looking for him and the m 
gunning for him, would be caught between t 
bulls and the capos, and stamped out one w 
or another. 

“Put out the word on El Tigre," Morgwi за 
“Let all the Ghetto know who killed Colomb 
Say also that the Tiger changes his stripes, that 
he will no longer be the dog of the white тат, 
that he means that the people of the Ghetto 
should have a Family of their own. Tell all this 0 
Moe the Bat, and he will carry the news to ۴ 
Man.” k 

Moe the Bat was often seen at nightfall in ۴ 


js пате from the fact that hi 
Ñ nm use of a baseball bat. ee 


seit thou d Little Wasp?" asked 

( to-speech. 

абм? „" said Morgwi. "We hunt the 

The is no squealing hippie or helpless 

rou call me little Wasp and in truth, 

an now. But even Wasps have their 
ed something of the weapons 

will do my part." 

Morgwi went off to write a letter 


an. 


months had passed, and Morgwi 
E almost to enjoy his existence 
os e caters of leafy green vegetables, when 
дї the Humor wagon parked on the 
ка ورن‎ school grounds again. 
йе! лу tiger's milk?” asked Morgwi. 
ў ched into the ice cream freezer 
m out à neatly folded parcel. It was the 
74 nes tigerskin lap robe, with bullet holes 
laces. 
am goes to show that there's more than one 
skin a cat,” said Morgwi. 
i unfortunate that Morgwi and El Lupo, 
shile quenching their thirst at a nearby water- 
hole, were observed by none other than the 
village pastor. The sight of Morgwi in animated 
tion with the former leader of the 119th 
Street Wolves so horrified that individual that 
he hurried back to broadcast word of the Ghetto 


к throughout the entire village. 


y two 


That evening, the woman who said she was 
Morgwi’s mother and the man who said he was 
his father were talking at the dinner table about 
news of the day. 

didn’t want to testify in front of Con- 
? said the man. “Tried every excuse in the 

not to leave Miami.” 
"Wasn't there something about his doctor?" 

said the woman. 

“Oh, he had a couple of quacks swear up and 
that he was too sick to travel. But they 
undled him up and shipped him back here any- 
Never had a chance to testify. Some other 
ter shot him down as soon as he was 


в mattress-cages, he overheard an- 
ү тан which pleased him consider- 


‘have to speak to you about John," said the 
п, That was his name in their speech, 
knew. 
“Do you know what he's been up to?" She had 
(d, then, about his part in the Tiger's death. 
was seen going into a bar with one of 
fun Ricans that sometimes come up 
the city. A bar, Ted. And the head- 
‘tells me John associates with some of the 


ments in the local high school—prac- 
У hippies. I don’t like it, Ted, I don’t like 


it т all. You know how it worries me." 
jos M. man's mumbled reply was pitched too low 
Ika sa МЫ Ghetto-trained enrs, but he caught 
Та ords "military academy" and didn't stay to 
next more, By the time they came to wake him 
hi E he would be far away. Very faintly, 
hes ca и си the odor of burning be 
Тед on the пі f ac 

to the Ghetto. night air, calling him 

„Не paused outside the door to the room where 
his brother lay sleeping, then pushed it softly 
open and stepped inside. Very gently and care- 
fully, so as not to awaken him, he left the таг 
of the Ghetto—a tiny red needle prick—in the 
thickest vein of his brother’s left arm, ensuring 
that the boy might enter the Ghetto unharmed, 
and in fact that he would have to, in order to 
feed his blossoming habit. 

Then Morgwi slipped his brother's slide rule 
from its plastic envelope, and, armed with the 
white man’s tool and weapon, dropped out the 
window into the velvety night. 


Liturgical Jelly : A lay emollient used by ecu- 
menical Catholic clergy to facilitate the insertion 
of vernacular into the Mass. 


L-Frame House 


Leftover Junk 

Three items which should have been in Great 
Disappointments II — Marisol, Danish bacon, 
and those miniature horses which Life Magazine 
used to show galloping around the living room. 
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ART OF BODY 
ARRANGEMENT 


“I was ea реши Thad no shoes until I met 
” 
a man who had no cock. —Michael O'Donoghue 


One thing led 
To another and, | 
Before we knew it, 


We were dead. 
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Beneath 


the Family of Man 


our times 


hotographic exhibition of 
Beatts for the National Lampoon 


by United Press International 


1 ph 
created by {nne 
Photographs 


Your eyes are bigger than your stomach 


American Folk Saying 


Theirs not to reason 


у Don't fire until 
the white 
Colonel William 
( 


Take up the White Man's burden... 


` Rudyard Kipling 


— 


Tar-Baby ain't sayin’ nuthin’... { time to plant, and a time to pluck up that which is 
Eccle 


Joel Chandler Harris 


The proper study of mankind is man. 
Alexander Pope 


| The only good Indian is a dead Indian. 
General P.H. Sheridan 


What therefore 
God hath joined together, 


let not man put asunder. 
Matthew 19:6 


Golden lads and girls all must 


| As chimney-sweepers, come 
Sha 


Lost Lions 


А 
ЕЖ 
Hamish was a beautiful yo 
of doors. 


One day he opened the wrong envelope 


He devoted himself to raising more lions and working 
at his diaries 


At last people по longer mobbed him in the street 


Не made a trip to New York because a publisher was 
thinking of bringing out parts of his diary, 


Не drove to a farm in New Jersey where a paire 
lions were. 


^ 


He was told they had been sent to Ohio for the winter, 
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Сага Cola, originally a medicinal elixir, was once reserved solely for the enjoyment of the holy brethren, but word of mou 
Ma fame to the outside world where it quickly caught the popular fancy. Served chilled, Coke's frothy, tingling, yet quiet! 
flavor and negligible bouquet make it an appropriate accompaniment for meat, poultry, fish, omelettes, fruit, cheese, soup, s: 
wert, and potato « з. То tante it is lo return in memory to that tiny French village with its ancient, crumbling monaster 
vine covered hillside, where all of the world's supply is produced. 
Мом! of the local peasants are involved, ая were their fathers and grandfathors before them, in the cultivation of the cola 
From these come the cola nuta which, we they yield up their caffeine, must be painstakingly checked by hand to ensure 
without defect. Only perfect cola nuts pans the test 
As the ingredients arrive at the monastery, n charming relic of the fourteenth century, they are unloaded and carried 
wining room, Ur the watchful eye of the Abbot), traditional guardian of the secret formulati) (never before known to 
three persona іі any given time), the monks mix the beverage in а huge copper vat(^), used continuously since the reign of Frar 
Mere we ме a blenderi*? adding junt the right amount of phosphoric acid (о the mixture while а novice(*) prepares t 
coloring which will give the cola Ия chai istic hue, Again, exact measurement is essential: too much would make it murky 
ond H will appear pale and thin, An expe d blender сап judge by eye alone. 
| Оше mixed, this crude syrup ін taken down to les caves vast, musty cellars where it will remain іп oaken casks(*) for a 
егіні of from two to three н, oke-taster("), whose exacting task requires a fifteen-year apprenticeship (after which h 
own ва "collar master" and ін entitled to wear around his neck the вИуог "church-key" symbolizing his acceptance into the Сог 
Пея Chovaliers du ‘Tastepop), drawa off n nample to determine whether the cola has sufficiently matured. Provided it is 
3 demanding standards, the syrup № drained from the eask( 9) and, by means of a complex device !) which looks as if it belo: 
Jaboratory of some medieval alchemist, infused with carbonated water. 


ict 


Connoisseunm believe that the chalky soil of the region imparts a distinctive flavor to the local water. This too may be | 
the Сага Сода “косто! Carhonation complete, tho “sparkling beverage" ix now ready to be bottled, using the time-honored metho 
Маб a сар on the mouth of the bottle and securing И with a sharp blow from a wooden mallet.(:2) 


No lom important to the enterprise are the lay brothers who collect the used bottles(13) and wash them by hand г 
seullery, А fow 


Years ngo, in a rare departure from custom, a progressive abbot installed an automatic bottle-washer. When it 


_ а 


су est donnée le. (1) 
soy. dite recette dez 
“peres qui 


discovered, however, that the machine's vibrations could damage the priceless frescoes which grace the chapel (including Frá Pi 
аи" devico was hastily removed, and the monks returned to the same مات‎ waya 


that bad served them well for close to five hundred years. 
scullory lies the great dining hall, or refectory (not shown). The fare is simple t 


At the end of a passage leading from the 
Дрен ofa pane к good (wo gallons of their “magic elixir" with every moal. (It is rumored that they save th 
Batches for themselves.) Carved into the burnished beams are folk proverbs about the monastery's product, such as "Coke makes th 

great,” "Things go better with Coke,” and “It’s the real thing!” е makes the 

The workshop is a bechive of activity. While the novices stoke the furnace(?®), skilled glassblowers(!#) shape th 
ЗОР موز‎ are hand-painted with the words “Coca-Cola” in script. Some monks prefer pe <= 

tracery іп the peace and seclusion of their сек (17) Тһе most accomplished of these artists lend their talent ўс 
7 Miniatures of noted athletes on the inside of every fiftieth bottle сар 19) космат 
пова а оаа و‎ tapping sounds өз carpenlar-fciars(t®) build now cases to hold the hundreds of, t 
1 (dr the other side of the Atlantic. American GI's who fimt encountered Сок Ns arte 


з, а special dispensation from Rome permits th 


Е for shipping, many of them destined 
remember the red and yellow совов(2 
Monastery’s artisans to paint the cases a festive red and white 

filled with bottles and stacked, all ready to в 


à need not be stored on its side 
4, Certainly, modern efficiency experts could find shortcuts or introdu t 


has been estimated that, using existing methods, it takes over forty-f 


о) of those wartime years, In recent time 


ко (о market. Unlike many of the beverag 


the cases аге dry, Шоу are 

the South of France is justly famous, Coca-Cola 

«making has changed little over the centurie: 

і ДІ ая reduce costs. 11 

to produce а single bottle of Coke (family-size) 
Аран laboriously cut by hand each tiny cork circle and carefully glue it into its 1 
modern punch-press? И you were to ask the jovial monki?:) who strol қ rea area 

Во meditates, he would simply smile and у, "The old ways are the best," Не is saying 

fact, the only major innovation in the twentieth century has been the introduction of the 26 ounce quart 


tle сар(?)), rather than employ 
в refreshing bottle of Cok 


Coca-Cola is too good to tampe 


| о Swell: Singled out for prais T 

| pis, O'Rourke, through whose E and 

LP. efforts the National Lampoon Encyclo- 

unt of Humor actually got done, and 2, Bruce 

е йа the natty Canadian who wrote most of 

С port entries, many of which were lost in the 

; (вог left behind at his sister's place in Maine 

š claims!) which explains why I'm writing 
pore like this to pad out the letter L. 


,4, Another Swell: Special thanx to lanky, 
^ ot-topped Baltimore linester Alan Rose (see 


les) who put together the "humor may" 
į drew much of Battling Buses and Deco 


Typical slipshod work of 
nameless hack included 
only for comparison 


ize example of Rose's work 
Note nuance of line, 
subtle interplay between 
light and shadow. 
and near Düreresque 
attention to detail. 
ightbulb, How Many Polacks Does It Take to 
crew in a: Question segment of a “Polish joke" 
‚ indeed, the term “joke” applies to so-called 
‘mor that is little more than an excuse to in- 
ılge in tasteless ethnic slurs such as defining 
coke fork as “a tiny, silver fork used by Polish 


... AND NOWHERES THE NEW 
РОМ RADIO FREE POLAND. Š 


cocaine addicts” (see photo) or claiming that 
Polish terrorists send posteard bombs. 


FH 


4 


Lilies of the Field: "The lilies of the field aren't 
on welfare." 
—Henry Beard 


Lugent Spang: See Tugent Spang. 


ville comedian Roscoe DeWitt had made the 
n "Oh, 1 suppose your motoring gloves thi, 
too?" a household phrase. But motorin 


۳ Еш 
were unknown іп the Levant until as late Ан 


and then only within the consular and diplon 
corps—a lag often mistakenly blamed o, 
1938 “Motoring Glove War" sparked by | 
disngreements between Middle East gç 
ments. In fact, a coarsely woven "biftik " , 
ten laced at the wrist, had generally suffice, 
the purposes of protecting drivers’ hang 
many years and custom had triumphed 
novelty among the conservative Copts and ,, 
penny-wise sects of what is commonly | 
as the "Wog" community. An internation, 
ference to discuss the future of the mot, 
glove was called in 1961 but apparently по, 
M was a Muffin he bought froma tray enough, as it has never been held. Mot, 

gloves have since been superseded by dr 
Motoring Gloves: Although known in German gloves, generally held to be lighter and f 
as Motorfahrenhandschuhen, motoring gloves Тһе motoring gloves illustrated here are : 
passed into English only after 1931 and publi- owned by a cousin of Archduke Ferdinand 
cation of Wills Humbolt's best-selling novella, Austro-Hungary and аге not the pair » 
"Louise Steps Out," where motoring gloves were were worn by his chauffeur that fateful à 
а fashion accessory of the mechanic heroine, Sarajevo. That would be lucky coincidence 
Lucille Ptarmigan. By 1931 the American vaude- deed! See photo. 


Motoring Gloves 34. 1 
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*Cut At 
Times, ALL 
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7 | SAN NOV. p 
tw] | TOP quar? HAVE You бобр 
f | MADE Love 
Vd ду 


"100 Gurpance 


А ат > 


кү, ری‎ “ӨМ EEA 


етта Theater — 
Michael O'Donoghue & Brian McConnachie's 


1 опа Guerrilla Theater 


. „plays for y : : 
Т! ) pla) you to perform for friends and strangers! 


The Locks to the Kingdom 


e sale held in the basement of a Metho- 


(Production Notes: The ideal setting would be a bak 
vory accent, perhaps combined 


dist church. Gain impact by affecting a strange and unsa 


with an outré costume—the weirder the better.) 
YOU: You have only one god. We have three hundred and thirty millions. Our gods have 


' 
' 
' 
' 
1 
1 
' 
' 
' 
| 
blue skin and ride peacocks. They have cos vels embedded in their teeth. To honor them, ' 
' 
1 
1 
' 
' 
' 
' 
1 
1 
1 
i 
Ц 


holy men fasten living serpents to their flesh. here are those who place seeds in their mouths 
and remain motionless until the seeds sprout: With my own eyes, I have seen a man who has 


rolled upon the ground for nine years. | 
(Hesitate, as if there were more to be said . . 


THE END 


. . then abruptly wheel and exit.) 


. much more . 


by M. ۰ 
x 
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Decision At Daybreak 


(Delivered to any stranger.) 

You: Look. Nobody’s fooling anybody. I 
mint is just that. Crap. It's a breath mint becaus I 
and quick-dissolving, so no one has to know you have bad breath. Three, the package is 
7 / сотез іп ۰ Candy you get оп Valentine's Day. 


com, „ Cand: 
pact and can fit anywhere. Candy CANDY IS CHOCOLATE. CANDY IS 


' 

' 

' 

' 

' 

t's a breath mint. The сгар you hearthatit'sacandy I 
' 

' 

' 

' 

| 

the size of а pea. р 
ЕЕ ' 
' 

' 

' 

' 

' 

' 

' 

' 

' 

' 

' 

' 

1 


e one, it sweetens your breath. Two, it's small 


' 
ў 


CAND Sine 
CHERRY а С CANDY. ISN'T A STINKING TINY MINT-FLAVORED BEE 
THAT You SNEAK IN THE CORNER OF YOUR FOUL MOUTH BEFORE THE ODOR 
WS YOUR EARDRUMS OUT. O.K., YOU. You look at me. You look me square in the 
Yes and you tell me you think it's à strawberry-filled, butterscotch-coated, American-fav- 
eat-'em-up munchie can't-get-enough, yum-yum good, gonna-make-you-fat, GODDAMN 
NDY BAR. Go ahead. Just try it. 


WB. Ме. 


ات چم هچ بت ت 


---------------------------; 


---------------+ 


------------------- 


| 


---.......... 


--.. 


۳ 


А Word to the Wise № 


(Production Notes: No special costume is required and the setting M апу city, 
Pretation, deliver the body of the speech in а mechanical, pa fashion, шц” м, 
given it thousands of times. Then nerd: audience in the eye, ang add پا‎ 
voice rife with impending doom, the и, Ç А 
YOU: In the city, یم‎ leaks out of open sockets and is attracted by the nicke; 
and iron of the metal buildings which have magnetic properties. In a matter Of mop, + 
electricity builds up, turning cities into huge magnets, interrupting and, in — i 
Actually destroying, the natural flow of our nervous systems’ electrical impulses One 
Е grows muddled. This is why city dwellers become crazed and commit потег, 5 
In the country, however, the natural flow of impulses is restored because ther 
ere made mostly of wood, as are the trees, which, needless to say, are not Magnes 
trical leakage is scattered by the wind. 1 
I advise you never to carry a fountain реп. (Ezit.) 


by M. OD. THE END 


i 
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1 
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+ 
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Ways contains some jive prophecy like 
et cetera, et cetera" which you don’t 


” 
d 


—any Chinaman's h 


-------- 6 E 


Broadway Pickup 
(шу down any city street until you come upon a closed newsstand. Knock ox 5. “ik 


and I are getting hitched up, too, 
and give it all you got. 
(Walk further down the street and look for an 


сеи у ing.) 
MOTHER. CAN YO! AR ME, MOTHER? WE" DOWN 
MOUSE TO SEE HOW MUCH AIR YOU HA ранна ТО LOWER 
MOUSE, MOTHER. 


(Егі- 
by B. Ме. THE END 


“=_= ------------7 


STORY: MICHAEL ۴ 
muss EA TH 


Vi 


SEN 


МЕМ FROM А.С.-Р.С. 


“IT'S MY FAVORITE ВКАМР./” 


1 FELT 60 
паві у 
ALONE / 


you! vou 
DONT кнот 
HOM MUCH. 


HOW BEAUTIFUL 
THE MOON 15 TO- 
NIGHTS THE NIGHT 
SEEMS MAGICAL, 

DOESN'T IT, 
DARLINGS 


HOLD ME CLOSE, SWEET- ЧЕ — 

HEART! CLOSER! CLOSER! н | - 

DON'T EVER LET МЕ 60/ ‚ You SHUT МЕ 
out OF YOUR 


LIFE A LONG 
TIME AGO! 1 NEVER 
THOUGHT IT 
WOULD AND 
now ۲ 
DOES! 


you AS you 
ДА REALLY АВЕ! 


" HELLO/ HELLO? 
OH, NOTHING/ I 
JUST WANTED TO You Hi 


Pu HAVE 
ی‎ NO IDEA, JUNE, 
VOICE AGAIN! HOW MUCH I 

: HATE You’ 


OK, KATHY, І 
KNOW HOW YOU FEEL 
вит you HAVE TO 
SNAP OUT OF IT/ 


— 


YOU CAN'T 
= FOOL ME AND 
YOU CAN'T FOOL 
YOURSELF/ 


I'VE GOT ТО WOULD YOU MIND. 
TALK ТО You! | TAKING МЕ HOME? 
IT'S TERRIBLY | I HAVE A SPLITTING 
IMPORTANT / HEADACHE / 


SN 


Vy, 


EVERYTIME YOU WALK, 

OUT THAT DOOR, I'M 

AFRAID YOU'RE NOT 
COMING BACK / 


WAIT, PuYLLIS/ 
DON'T HANG ир) ۹ 
DON'T-- 


ду 1 NEED you, 
ARLENE/ I NEVER 
KNEW HOW MUCH 


N'T DO ANYTHING 
U'LL REGRET, BETH, 
' WARNING YOU / 


GOODBYE, 
МУ LOVE! 


IT'S NO 6000! 
ІТ JUST DOESN'T 
ЗЕЕМ ТО ВЕ 

WORKING OUT/ 


SRy MAYBE SOME- 
DAY YOU'LL 
UNDERSTANDS 


175 NO USE KIDDING 
MYSELF! ГМ REALLY 
STUCK ON YOU / 


еске WONDERFUL \--7 PERHAPS E 

k HAVE SENSE AS WELL IF WE РОМТ 

[ENOUGH TO REALIZE ZEN SEE EACH OTHER AGAIN! 
Oe “ 


IT UNTIL NOW/ 
— 


DON'T ВЕ А FOOL / 
ONCE A ROMANCE 15 
DEAD, IT CAN NEVER 
COME TO LIFE AGAIN/ 


= SAW YOU, BONNIE, IT 
IF WE WERE STRAN- STARTED ALL OVER 
GERS/ YOU KNOW 


BONNIE, YOU CAN'T NEC 
GO ON ACTING AS = Lent a N 


] IT'$ ALL AGAIN FOR МЕ! 
how FEEL | OVER, CLARE т \ NOTHING... NO 
BOUT уси! WAS OVER THREE | ONE. SEEMED TO 


MATTER ANYMORE n, 


YEARS АбО/ 
бит you! 


ном 
PLEASE 
LEAVE ME 


I WANT TO LOVE 
SOMEONE ANP BE 
LOVED IN RETURN! 


THE JERRIES OPEN UP... 


YOU'RE WHAT ‘DIFFERENCE 
EVERYTHING I DOES IT MAKE AS 
EVER WANTEO/ LONG AS WE'RE 
TOGETHER? 


HOW LONG CAN 


THIS GO ON? UNTIL ива [каМ ШАРЕ АК ТЫН 


we A: 
ر ر‎ ead LATER. ITT. HAPPIEST WOMAN тезі 
OTHER? ; А!" THE WORLD/ THAN YOU'VE МАРЕ 


ME, MY DEAREST 
ABBY’ 


ir vou REALLY LOVED гу 
МЕ, YOU WOULDN'T SAY Е BEEN PLAYING ^ 
А THING LIKE THAT/ TANT FOR You BUT ІЙ ур ол 
GOING TO PLAY 
ҮТ ANY CN RAGEOUSLY/ 


ГМ SORRY! 
IT ISN'T THAT I 
HAVEN'T TRIED! 
FACE IRIS, YOU'RE ES , 
pP NEVER LOST/ YOU ALWAYS 
To YOURSELF/ KNOW EXACTLY WHERE YOU 
d ARE/ BUT WHERE АМ I? 


IF YOU THINK 1 E = 
ГМ GOING TO | 7 ро уси KNOW 
f WHERE you're / MAYBE WITH 


COME CHASING / 

AFTER YOU, š 2 GOING? SOMEBODY 

YOU'RE WRONG! ñ LIKE YOU, I 
Á wOULDP/ 


Pa you LET HER 
ЖЕК BACK AGAIN! 


І WORRIED ABOUT ۳ 
YOU, DEAR, WHILE 
You WERÉ AWAY! 


WE ALL. МАКЕ 
MISTAKES IN 
LIFE / THAT'S 
HOW WE GROW 
ИР! / 


FR ОН, ۸۷ 
ANCINE DOESN’ 

MEAN А THING ТО ME! 
I'VE LOVED You ` 
ALL ALONG/ I'VE 
BEEN TOO BLIND 
TO SEE THINGS 
CLEARLY! 


LET'S JUST 
CALL IT 
quits! 


Г LOOKS LIKE THE END OF THE LINE. 
- - 4; 
تحص‎ YOU'RE LIKE 
А KITTEN/ 


SOFT! WARM! 


COME BACKS SHE'S FOUND 


PLEASE COME SOMEBODY ТЕЦ. МЕ YOU 


DARLING, IT'S NOT 


OUR FAULT! WE EVERYTHING 
DIDN'T MEAN ТО I EVER ВАСК! NEW/ ШЕ MEZ 
FALL IN LOVE / DREAMED, аа 
ANNA / А ' 
11$ МЕ N ME YOU LOVE 
YOU WOKE ме! 


BEAUTIFUL 


ANGEL! , uP! ) 
< 
ў ove vou, \,44 N 
Lovi и, V N 
SUGAR! | / 3۵0۱ NN 
| 


AR 


—y 


= 
и кме — — ОН DARLING! жер 
enE'5 NEVER У N YOU'RE 50 YOU'RE NOT GOING ү 
М ANYONE OF COURSE! \ MARVELOUS/ TO DESTROY МЕ? I 

s€ BUT / Ive ROW | ES WON'T LET уби 

си! ALL ALONG/ / Фа“. DESTROY МЕ! 


7 SOMEDAY, WHAT 
YOU REALLY ARE 
15 GOING TO CATCH 
up WITH YOU І 
JUST HOPE 

ISN'T TOO LATE/ 


m 


ти. STAY, IF 
YoU THINK YOU қ 
CAN LEARN TO 

LOVE МЕ! 


LYNNE, 


سے 
THIS 5‏ { 


| 6007ВУЕ! 


LEARNING A 
iJ 2 


1 I KNEW А5 HER 
> LIPS MET MINE THAT 
THERE WOULD BE 
OTHER NIGHTS, OTHER 
KISSES! THIS WAS THE 
WONDERFUL LOVE ВОТН 
OF US HAD YEARNED 
FOR! NOW, THERE 
WOULD BE NO MORE 

WAITING / 


A DISTANT SHELL BURST CLEAVES THE SILENCE.» 


SOMETIMES, 
PENNY, IT'S MORE 
BEAUTIFUL THAN 
THE FUTURE / 


WE 
SHOULON'T 
MOURN FOR 
ТНЕ PAST/ 


Next моктн “ИМ ENEMA TERRITORY! 


/ 
ULL 


BAEK то THE SBA 


Maxims: 

"Movies are always better than the books “А free press is vital because slaves would be 
because you can't spill coffee on them." too stupid to write the news." 

“Тһе sooner all the animals are extinct, the “History helps us to better understand the pas! 


sooner we'll find their money.” 


‘Technology has brought meaning to the lives ]oestone 
) of many technicians." —Ed Blue 
| 


№ ONE 100K NOTICE OF THE 


220016. SUDDENLY, А HERRING 


ИЗНЕ? ИР OUT OF THE 
Жї AND CALLED THE 
poLITICIAN АМ ASS HOLE 

NAPOLEON. 


"port WORRY, PAD" EWART SAID, 
“Г! FIND THE ANSWER. AND THE 
BRAVE Boy SET OUT ۷ A 


$ SMOKEHOUSE $00 ONE DAY IN 1717 А LOCAL 


HERRING FROM А PUSHCART ۸۷ sroppeo NEARBY. 
ON THE STREETS OF NEW YORK 
Ат TRE TURN OF THE CENTURY, 


THE WARD B0SS GOT VERY 

ANGRY. HE HAD SMOKEHOUSE | STAND THE WAYS OF NEW 

THROWN IN THE CLINK, *yau| YORK. HIS SON EWART WAS 
WONT COME Our TILL ۷۵۵ | TEN. “You MUST FIND бит 


TELL ME WHY THAT HERRING | WHY THE HERRING DID THA 
SAID THAT," HE SHOUTED. 


и 7 


Op I WILL NEVER LEAVE MERE 


500М AFTER НЕ WAS HIRED А5 EWART ARRI 
А STOCK-Boy ІМ А GROCERY STORE| DURING THE DEP. 
AND, OVER THE YEARS, ROSE IN 1938, LITTLE Е 


2, Л А 


щели 


HE HAD LEFT HIS W 


А HOTEL ROOM. VE - 


THE ARMY DID АМ EXCELLENT 
JOB OF GRAFTING His LEFT 
BIG TOE ONTO HIS FACE. 
EBERT SAVE HIS FATHE: 


«AFINE FUNERAL . By ۲ 


PEOPLE WERE DISTRAAED 
AND EVEN ANGEREP BY 


LUCKILY, EWART HAD A WAR 
WOUND AND WAS IDENTIFIED 
THROUGH AN AD THE NJ. 


| POLICE PLACED IN 


EBERT HAD SEEMED Like 
A MAN DESTINED FOR 
SUCCESS. 


YOUNG SON 


WHEN EWART WAS 55 НЕ 
COLLAPSED AND DIED oy; 


DURING WWI EWART HAD 
EN STATIONED AT FT Dit 
SUPPLY. HE ACCIDENTALLY 


HE STARTED MOVING UP IN 
MIDDLE MANAGEMENT AND не 
HAD А CONTENTED Wi 


DURING А BUSINESS 


арда” 
HE wo? SUDDENL 


EVELOPED ULCERS 


ВЕРЕ LIFE BEGAN TO CRUMBLE 
JE WAS PASSED OVER FOR А | ¿wp A NERVOUS TICK 
рромотом. FELLOW WORKERS 


WHISPERED BEHIND HIS BACK. 


SIMPLY ме Was 
AFRAID OF BREAK 


HORRIBLY 
ме WIND. 


FOR THE FIRST TWO DAYS 
THERE WAS NO REACTION 


THE KID TOOK IT AS А 
PERSONAL INSULT ANO 

PUNCHED EBERT IN THE FA 
EBERT NEVER RECOVERED 


ғ 


EMPLOYEE CAME INTO THE 
DEPARTMENT - A ۷۶ 


THE NEIT MORNING HE WENT | FOR THE FIRST TWO DAYS 


70 WORK. EBERT SHOOK HANDS | THERE WAS NO REACTION 


ТИЕ КІ) Took IT AS А 

PERSONAL INSULT ANO 
ДЕРАКТМЕМТ- А YovWé PUNCHED EBERT IN THE FA 
AMBIT/OUS KID EBERT NEVER RECOVERED 


—— ET 


Nw a Notice that caused Inm dismay 
b 


Natural Childbirth 


Nunderbode, Abner Fustian (1809-83) : British 


architect and railway engineer who overcame М | 
the handicaps of being born blind and im- 


poverished to become the builder of the cele- 
brated London-to-Cardiff line, one of the engi- 
neering wonders of the early Victorian age, 
iie ially since it ran from Edinburgh to Leath- 
erhead, 


Null: Printer's colloquial term for the flat-faced 
gouging tool used in the late nineteenth century 
by amateur pressroom physicians for removing 
ink from bloodstream of young newspaper em- 
ployees, By 1900 the old verdict that a man “һай 
ink in his blood" had all but disappeared from 
most printing shops, though the practice of 
lynching the “printer's devils” thought to have 
put it there continued for several years. 


Natural Childbirth 


by Steve Sahlein 


Unfortunately, fear of agonizing pain in Natural 
Childbirth has been perpetuated by the old 
wives' tales handed down from generation to 

eration—usually by women who have been 
through it. But who are YOU going to listen to: 
the world’s leading gynecologists and obstet 
cians or a lot of ignorant, ill-informed mothers? 
Tf you can’t stand a little natural pain and blood, 
then go ahead, have a commercial birth. 

Real Natural Childbirth is always done at 
home. To avoid a last minute cop-out, discon- 
meet your phone, empty your gas tank, and tear 
upany maps with hospitals on them. To perform 
Natural Childbirth at home successfully, you 
only need practice these few simple exercises: 
Screaming 
Purpose: To know how you will sound to your- 
self when you’re in agony. 

А) You don’t have to set aside a special time for 
l. In the course of your daily routine (shop- 
ig, riding on a bus, visiting friends, driving, 
) just scream as long and loud as you can. 
Alternate long, shrill screams with low, 
esty groans. Vary with brief, high-pitched 
KS, 

tart some screams loud and let them die out 
28 though you were passing out). Start 
Б softly and let them build (e.g., as though 
in was getting worse and worse). 
Gnashing 

: To strengthen gums and jaw muscles 
е birth. 

ince you will not always know when the 
Or other pains are going to strike, have 
husband try and catch you off guard and 
you in the small of the back, strike a 
Object against your shin, or give your hair 
Sharp jerk. Eu 
ly dip your hand into boiling tiger's 
in gnash with a slow circular motion 


and build your intensity 'til you can hear your 
teeth grinding. 

C) Bite your tongue and let it heal. Repeat at 
each exercise period. By the time your baby is 
born, your tongue will have a tough, protective 
layer of scar ue. During the last weeks of 
pregnancy, urinating and bowel movements 
change considerably, so try to practice each at 
least twice a week. 

As far as sterilization for the birth is con- 
cerned, it certainly is hard to grow up in our 
Society without having a thing about germs. 
While common sense will tell you to remove the 
dinner dishes from the birth area, there is really 
nothing more natural than bacteria а 
Recent tests have shown that commercial dis- 
infectants can cause hepatitis and cancer in bac- 
teria and sometimes kill them outright. So keep 
away from them, unless you want your child 
starting its life in an antiseptic atmosphere. 

The husband's role in Natural Childbirth is 
very important. It is up to him to keep his wife 
from taking any pain killers or calling a hospi- 
tal. Many husbands have asked “What does it 
feel like to have a baby?" The most accurate 
analogy for a man would be the feeling he would 
have if a grapefruit were passing through his 
rectum. A nearby fruit store and a couple of 
strong friends will help you feel a lot closer to 
your wife. 

When the critical moment of birth comes, help 
your wife into a comfortable squatting position 
under the dining room table. The table will pre- 
vent her from getting up and walking over to a 
bed at the last minute. As the baby's large head 
passes through the mother's narrow vaginal 
canal, she may let out a brief, shrill shriek 
Women falsely attribute this scream to the pain 
of tearing flesh. Doctors have confirmed that it 
is the ery of joy at the birth. 


now, the first thing a commercial 
$ slap the newborn to start it breath- 
T SLAP YOUR BABY. TALK TO 
WANT to breathe. It will when it 
There is nothing you can't get a 
with love and understanding. 

the umbilical cord unless you are 
»w-it-all type of parent who is go- 
1 the decisions for your child. The 
т do is to.leave И on and let your 
е when HE wants to get rid of it. 
s HIS cord, isn't it? If you can't 
on to cut the cord, do it with 
sh have the sharpest teeth). 
gers in the upper and lower jaws 


our n 


Natural Dentistry 


Natural Dent 


by Steve Sahlein 


ur teeth and gums get plenty of sun, 
your back teeth. In the last century, 
people worked outdoors, teeth turned a 
г or black from the exposure. Modern 
te teeth are grim evidence of his 
ry life. If you do have to work in- 
ur lips drawn back so you can breathe 
teeth. The flow of fresh air keeps 
and crisp. 

та! Dental Hygiene follow these 
быз eps at bedtime: 

REMOVE PLAQUE scrub teeth with а 
lscouring pad made from organic iron ore. 


and chomp on the cord until it breaks... 
two or three bites. Sua], 

Before you go tying a knot in the umb 
stump, remember that most people have 
innsy and outsy navels ’til they're 
scream, so use your imagination. 

Тһе placenta offers another chance for yo 
use your creative talents. For example, УОК, lo 
use it to commemorate the birthplace (the s ts 
spot where the child was born) or as a cony,,. ^ 
tion piece at the center of your dinner tabi, 
Placed in a vase with some warm, salty Wate 
it will really blossom. Your child will get а ki 
out of it as he grows up. (“You mean tha. 


ME!?") 
e 
Istry 


2) FOR GENERAL CLEANING—avoid comm 
cial pastes and powders. Instead, use organic rr 
lasses. Even the smallest decay-causing organis: 
will stick to the molasses when you... 

3) RINSE. There is a new natural mouthwash 
the market. It was discovered by a New Zeal» 
organic farmer some years ago. Не had noti 
that none of his armadillos had any cavities 
first, he thought it was because they didn't sn: 
between leaves. Then he realized that it was 
cause they were using the most effective mout 
wash known to man and now available in bot: 
as "New Zealand Armadillo Saliva." 


Ше 
See 
T 


ready , 


0 was an Opening let та wall 


ooley: Old Irish term for the “Mulligan” 
that often led to the violent “Murphy” РЕСЕ 
a “Donnybrook,” 


Mandias: American bandleader (real 

Elbert Fung) popular with youthful audi- 
ences from mid 30s to mid 40s. “Ozzy Mandias 
and his Kings of Swing" were a radio staple on 
Saturday night dance programs during the hey- 
day of “swing” music. The introduction to these 
radio shows, when Mandias exclaimed, “I am 
Ozzy Mandias, King of Swing—look upon my 
works, ye hep-cats, and despair” was not the 
most memorable of its kind but definitely the 
worst. 


Old Switcheroo, The 


/ 
V 
галуазиа 
2 му dO 3215 зні 
993 з,малопа У 
эці, 0019۱۱۵۱۱۸8 PIO 


Oiseau Battalion: Famed French fighting unit 
of the 1914-18 war whose yellow smoking jac- 
kets, red cummerbunds, and tall patent leather 
boots formed the most stylish fighting apparel 
seen in the conflict, on any side. The unit’s motto, 
“Always ready for a soiree, sometimes ready for 
а fight, never ready for a surly young Chablis,” 
was said to have been written by the celebrated 
Colette during a Christmas Eve banquet in the 
ch lines near Vum, in 1916, when the Ger- 
тап ballet grand master von Tertz was being 
Von Tertz, so legend has it, stayed until 
wee hours and as he was leaving lobbed an 
armload of grenades into the French trenches, 
Wiping out half the Oiseau Battalion in the fol- 
explosion, “Never Trust a German Ballet 
виг" was immediately proposed as the bat- 
I's new motto, but was rejected as inelegant. 


Olay, Nita (1896-1938) : Hollywood actress best 
— D 


known for her gamin roles in a series of roman- 
tic melodramas directed by Q. Ward Venable Jr. 
from 1915 to 1922, most notably Gladiola Gladys 


From Way Down Home (1916) and Broken 
Vases of Old Broadway (1919) for Pictograph 
Studios and Incompetence, Venable's ambitious 
twelve hour study of the ruin of a quilt magnate, 
filmed at Megaphone in 1921, Miss Olay, whose 
nervous facial Не caused her eyelashes to flutter 
at a scientifically measured rate of 1200 times 
per minute, inadvertently triggered a vogue 
among motion picture heroines but also brought 
on tragedy. No longer popular because the flut- 
tering-eyelash technique had died out in the first 
stages of the “Talkies,” Miss Olay left the film 
industry and wound up working іп а shoe factory 
near Los Angeles. There, one day in 1938, she 
was assigned to work on a new lathe, but was by 
then blinking so much as to be more than half 
blind. Her vision obscured, the hapless ex-cellu- 
loid queen was accidentally fouled in the ma- 
chinery. A cruel legend of Hollywood down to 
the present day is that Nita Olay’s once-cele- 
brated eyelashes were still fluttering furiously, 
two hours after her death. 


Ottoman Empire: Large chain of footstool 
stores in the major cities of sourthern California. 


Olomabolo: Gibberish term for a Balinese Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer. The tiny island of Gib- 
ber, generally considered part of what geogra- 
phers know as Bali, lost its copra and pineapple 
crops in the great voleanic eruptions of 1904 
and has eked out its existence since by exporting 
unusual words, mainly to the English-language 
countries, in return for such staples as venereal 
disease, tuberculosis, and mica. 


Origami Comics 


ORIGAMI COMICS! 


by Е. ای‎ 


WagOLD!I D(MAWD TO KNOW N [1 was ۷۵6/۳6 ۲ 
$ IT Трое quar you HAVE Se ABLE то к 


| "Амғо ۸ tumocegos ۲ с\№10260, AM 
| Youn pivoece сит ۲ 


۱ رسب 


century played by throm., 
against a stone wall continuously to form z, , 
of notes, Light and flexible, the leather, 
parabola іп the hands of a virtuoso rr, 


could be played with dizzying rapidity, zi, ` 
wince it was more dizzying to the player ра.“ 
parabola, mont compositions for the instr, 
were short, and marked by a pronounced dir, 
7 tion of tempo from beginning to end. The р, 
Zwadkak of the eighteenth century i» te. 
descended from the parabola, although rma 
ы {гоп and weighing almost half a ton and re, 
ing at least twenty men to play a single nots 


Parabola: Spanish musieal instrumen: ,, 
seventeenth 


Punjab: Violent jerk of the elbow to the rii, | 
another person when he makes а bad joke. X, 

be confused with Nabob, a violent nod of 
Pince Nez: Migratory, accident-prone Ameri- a or Rajah, a brs 
сап Plains Indian tribe, Ву 1855, the Pince Nez 


P was à Place he did not know at all 


stood in danger of extinction after being run Practical Joke f b 
down by buffalo herds, falling off cliffs and а < 
other mishaps. In 1857, the beloved "Frontier > Ф 
Ophthamologist,” Dr. August Moon of Cincin- ( 

nati, discovered the cause of the Pince Nez's pen- 7 


chant for tragedy: an exclusive diet of green 
beets had led to a genetic retinal defect, render- 
ing them clinically blind. The problem had been 
greatly alleviated by 1860, when every adult 
Pince Nez was fitted with the small bifocals that 
today carry the tribe’s name. No longer т dan- 
ger of extinction, the Pince Nez lived on long 
enough to eventually die out from starvation, 
freezing, genocide,and other normal American 
Indian complaints. 


Pet Shops: "If we continue to slaughter our 
wildlife, the forests will have to buy from pet 


shops." 
—Ed Bluestone 
фам 3 Pantywaist: Originally the term for a he 
Polio Margarine: А crippling butter substitute. canvas-and-hemp garment worn about t! 
Puerto Rican Bankroll: A roll of dimes between section as a male chastity belt by hom 
the American Revolutionary Navy, 
two quarters, Я 
оту апа male rape were commonplac 
Parks, National: "National Parks are an ex- asa slang term of derision connoting а 
ample of mollycodling vicious animals." largely by big nasty sillies who deserve 
—Ed Bluestone slap. 


Printer's Strike Comics 


PRINTERS STRIKE COMIC: 


by Е. бовыя 


WANNA GEAR A SUPER 
SRE? Ти; TRAVELLING 
SALESMAN Comes то 
۶ FAEMHOUSE Ано 


СИЕ ие 
ЙА WEEDS А 


~ 90 THE ۶ 
SAYS МЕ CAN SLEEP 
NEAT TO وبا‎ редута 
DAUGHTER! Амр HE 
Тем; HEZ то YELL 


МАТ ICT, М 
AQMEQ  uDDEULT 
НЕ Qs *Tueao- 


TRA м” $0 ы 
Rusu $ vee neoa 


AD СОЕ 5 wua 


ae 11 
12 mt^ 
THE EWP 


| зм аа z39vaave 
1177 1vH 4 ey анг 43114۷۷3 ПОА 


зычзм зне аму“ TON зі пох му таа 


У19 v стон OL занун ноя 
S 3111 1934 замун Ани 
пову омямн! мл ЗНО 
“A4SN4NOD OOL WI A 


- SMIAIS JHL 11у CANN 
OL ПОН 3lVH v зи »OL И 'SONO 
"( ۱۵۱5۱۸3131 V зо MOVE зні NI паат (ль 


p 


а 'ONno 71934 ۰۷۷۵۵۷۷۱۸۵ эні OL O9 т 


азн 133W таа 
2 2۷/914 занпу ЭПОА 
САУН ‘ІНП ۸ 


Зазнм JAVI нала ۵ 
I jSN3ddVH ЈУНА SNIZVWV 

81۱ аму 3W м эмма 
OL HONW SIHL 199 I 


ч ب‎ 
۱۳۱ po MAT TINO fu лү шер some 6 5 2 
ALWAYS МАНИ 10 TRY. YOu LIGHT, THERE ARI 
RIVE ANO 1 WORK ME ۷۷ Ом TORCHES 
МІН MY НАМО, ГИ HAVE 1O mE BACK SPAT 

\ CLIMB. DOWN « 

не ۷۷ NR 
! ۳ 


HBOARD 16 


THAT TORCH Ю TOO BRIGHT You UP THÉ V THE DAS 


NECO A GMALLER ОНЕ. WHAT, OTHER BOTTLE 


۱5 YOUR AUNT'S NAmE? “ 
LORNA ,. LAURA SOME ШО ES 


ARE WE GOING 
са 


[ CATCHING ON FIRE ро ) S 
| 


YOU WANT МЕ TO 


МТС ACCELERATE? MCN 
\\ \ ў 4 
" NI \ 


77 


FAST? 


рр 77 
ЕМРТУ ۴ ES YV 
GARBAGE? га 
W 


-— 


I'VE BEEN ILLEGALLY HITCHHIKING к У 
OVER AN HOUR, THIS ۱5 REALLY — 
GREAT, THANKS A LOT, -- š 


—— 
COULON'T 1 


ВЕ 
BETTER! 
Е қ 


` 
Е Росла 
6۱ ВЕЦ 9 РКРОЗМЕНЕЗЗ / д лр CODE IS 
ж OREN Р -< AN АКВА CODI 
“ Wear * WITH A THYROID 
y SON en 
< YOUR ИР \| \ CONDITION 


) Hi, POPPIN’ FRESH. 


| 


7 А МАН AFTER МУ OV 
HEART, HAVE А DRINK. ОР 
L EVER TELL /OU ABOUT 
MY AUNT? A WONDERFUL | 
WOMAN... SHE'S GOT А РАК | 
OF HANDS ОН HER THE SIZE OF | 


I NEVER ust др 

CODES AND 1 ALWAYS 
МАКЕ THE OPERATOR. 
GET ALL OF МУ LONG 
DISTANCE CALLS 


SAFETY STICKERS...GIGPHTIC | 
= SAFETY 
А 


ОН, IT'S THIS TIME AGAIN. OKAY, 
І WAS JUST TELLING 
HERE THAT LIF 


FLEETING 
MOMENTS OF 
HAPPINESS... 


IT SNAPS BACK HERE. NOW, 1 CAN'T SEE. THE 
WHEN YOU WANT TO GET OUT, 


І 
ШУ, EYE HOLES a | 
YOU JUST LET US KNOW. т Аш HIGH 


HI, POPPIN' FRESH 


DID HE EVER 
TELL YOU ABOUT 
HIS AUNT? 


BLOW IT OUT 

YOUR SHORTS 
YA LITTLE 
BUGGERS 


SAFETY BELTS COULD MAKE 
GOOD CUMMERBUNDS 


GET OFF THIS ИМЕ. 
WHO IS THIS? 


you'p NEED A LOT WER 


OF THEM THOUGH, 


NOT TO WORRY. 
WE'LL HANDLE 4 
THE STEERING 
AND THE PEDALS 


GET THE PEANUT UP 
HERE TO DRIVE. 
PEANUTS MAKE 
GOOD DRIVERS, < 


THIS HAS BEEN AN 
ENACTMENT OF WHAT. 
COULD HAPPEN. THE 
WORLD WE LIVE IN IS 
NO JOKE. FOR - 
FURTHER. INFORMATION 
OF WHAT YOU САМ DO À 
ТО HELP WRITE. 
WASHINGTON, 
D.C. 


-F 


the Question he asked ofa stranger 


irk: Popular parlor game of the 1920s involv- 
а simple checkered board, a cup, two dice, а 
nner, a deck of cards, chess-like figures, ran- 
numbers, and a scoring system related to 
hinese trigonometry. Though only one game of 
irk was ever known to have been completed 
thin the regulation "four bars," millions of 
were sold between 1926 and 1928, President 
Hoover was reported to have once de- 
red a Cabinet meeting rather than “loose his 
in a final "'chase-the-cow." The decline 
he American parlor, however, and its replace- 
nt by the living room spelled the death knell 
Quirk. By 1930 it had all but vanished from 
social scene, leaving behind only a few ec- 
trics to continue playing—zealots whose odd 
ipation has been immortalized by the ex- 
sion still in use today; e.g., “Не has a strange 
к” 
ling: А young quisle. 


n Victoria's Tits: Small mountain range in 
East Africa, so named by natives of the 
оп in what they considered to be the honor 
the Queen of England in 1895. The British 
ment held otherwise; on hearing of the 
ig, Her Majesty's Government dispatched 
giment of the Somersault Heavy Gondoliers 
Africa to punish the “insult” to the Crown. 
local tribal leader was hanged on May 24, 
Queen's birthday, and no native chieftains 
e invited to the Governor General's High Tea 
followed. 


ble: British sailing vessel of the late Eliza- 
n period, probably descended from the 
century Portuguese quiveros or the Spanish 
; used mainly as a secondary means of de- 
in large sea battles, the average quibble 
mall and extremely light, and unlike con- 
rary vessels was driven not by sail or oar 
but by a gang of as many as two hundred 
тией on a swiveling balcony abaft the 

К. These men, or “blowhards,” chosen 
ir lungpower, inhaled and then on a sig- 
exhaled in unison, providing а concentrated 
Of air that budged the small ship forward іп 


the water. If the captain desired a path to star- 
board or port, the baleony was moved accord- 
ingly and the “blowhards” puffed against the 
ship's side. Later quibbles used shifts of “blow- 
harda," puffing in relays to produce a smooth, 
constant blast of propelling air, The sea chanty 
with the ringing chorus of “Yo, ho, blow the 
man down !" is believed to stem from the quibble 
era of sailing, since it was the sport of quibble 
“blowhards” when ashore to roam the streets as 
a gang and bow! over hapless citizens as a prank 
with their lungpower. Persons who objected to 
such high jinks were known as “quibblers.” Quib- 
bles rapidly died out shortly after Sir Walter 
Raleigh imported the habit of smoking into 
Britain in the late 1600s. 


Queer Kliban Cartoons So Listed as to Pad Out 
the Letter Q 


y (e ۳۳۶ ат сол BANE ваг 
LATEN пата Pul Ш 


wet BENG EVER, Fis 
ола тм CANES HARNESS 


Вг 
= 


еу 


К the Reply that his Ше was in danger i 


Rhomboid: Semantic conundrum whereby any 
Six letters of the alphabet are added to any seven 
other letters to form words that when spelled 
backward have the same number of syllables as 
words spelled forward with any of the remaining 
thirteen letters of the alphabet. Example: Roy 
employs Joy, Jack Backpacks to Saks. 


Rhumba: Legendary King of the Gypsies in 
Magyar folklore of the sixteenth and seven- 
teenth centuries, although this is in some dispute 
amongst recent historical researchers, although 
what isn't. 


Rapscallion, Sir Edgar (1755-1808) : Few fig- 
ures in history have so clearly been identified as 
the namesake of a common word than is Sir 
Edgar Rapscallion. Deserting his consumptive 
twelve-year-old wife and four children in 1772, 
Rapscallion then cheated a parson of his inheri- 
tance and used the money to buy guns which he 
sold to the Yahoos, a band of bloodthirsty insur- 
rectionists in Scotland, for use in their raids on 
country orphanages and alms houses. Moving to 
France in 1785, Sir Edgar sold women into white 
slavery and forged Biblical relics before enter- 
ing into a scheme for kidnapping pet dogs for 
ransom, using the proceeds to stage homosexual 
orgies in an abbey. He died in 1808 while at- 
tempting to rape an ox. The infamous Sir Edgar 
Rapscallion's deeds lived on after him, in the 


Rodents and Related Species, Jokes About 


fera as 


۲ ۳ с 


7 form of the familiar term foreve, , 


with his name: Edgar. 


Rimsky-Korsakov: Experimenta) ,, 
ered Soviet streetcar of 1928 thay СК“ 
fully through the main thoroughfare, 
of Psyk at a speed of better than 220 ^ 
hour but stopped only in the suburba Дед 
125 miles due east, where there was 
transportation problem. The exp, 
therefore scrapped and all passengers pi 
back to Psyk, most of them surviving 


Rural Electrification: Ол the zrez 
of the antebellum South, elect 
duced with the aid of negro 
system of pulleys and levers to 
stones to the top of copper-plated 
these "natural electromagnets" 


Roo, The Old Switche- 


ayas 7۱0 291 8 


every third second to produce t 
direct current. 

The emancipation proclamatio 
electricity below the Mason-Dix 
than half a century and the i 
used to build barns and cow 
which are still standing. 

Frugal New Englanders, on th 
made their own electricity 
limb wrapped in wire. Cold, sno 
find them gathered around the 
taking turns rolling small ro 
through their homemade дупа 
which survives to this day amon: 
ites in Pennsylvania). These an 
many of them beautifully embe 
handsome paperweights or darnin 


Rime Stupide (reem stoo-peed) : А 

quence perfected by the poet Sir 1! 
tice (1667-1731) and used by him їп 
word epic poem, “The Triumphant b 


poem's structure consists of 


digging of a Ship 


/ Д 

УЛЕС 
/ AN 

E M 
— Ша Арсо 
ұт) > ЖЕ 


bonk wratches 
passells. 


55555 


lig-bludgeon 
Мы” blübber-nudges 
bunnage sluke-baskets 
. пей wivvens spung-slats 

5. slugnabbles 
5. gore-grommels 
fewmets 
flummocks. 
plumb- jambs 
cadge-stoppel 
101. slug-guskets 
102. tucknettles 
103, wart-knucks 
104. truckles 
105. tubbles 
106. rove-shrews 
107. mote-backles 
108. clormidget 


БЕР ЕЕ ЫЫ 
5 
5 


E 
В 


HH 


HHR if 


nicksplangs 

corwhorts 
0. whelks 
120. whunte 
121. bungsputs 
122. sporks 
123. slinglats 


| 


SSESRRESSEESESEEZEE 
ЗЗЕЕррНаВаЕЗВРРПВРВЕВЧЕЯЕПЕЕЕ 


i 


9 
125. forstpin 
126. loorstpin 
. backslun 
wai 128, turnwhelk 
clabber-wrenches fuckle 


ER=#‏ نع ها 
Hn‏ 
Е‏ 


БЕЕВЕВЕЗ 
ғ 


30. sling-ludge 

131. ferbaloon 

132. lunnock 

133. cluwhesp 
ple 


142. gorwets 

143. t'a'ñannels 

144. slubbers 

145, lood gang 

146. t'a'jerkins 

147. lack-lusters 
brit 


152. sludge-barracks 

153, brooch-stammers 

154. stalyards 

155. atoots 

156. trimble-wallows 

157. foulpeak 

168. fud-nutehies 
hoosi 


160. fore-butts 

107, wickets 

108. berks 

169. begums 

170. bunnoeks 

171. bunnickle-stays 
172. bennicks 


Plate III: Rigeing ofa Ship 


ho'niggles 
bobsprouts 


75. bobsprells 


76. bobsprocks 


slew-tunnocks 
slockles 
bolt-nadiers 
bolt-nibbocks 
bolt.fettricks 
mashies 
niblicks 
spoon: snuggles 
slip-shucks 


В. slug-nuggets 


slewk-wrelts 
bulk-snudgecs. 
brack-limmidges 
tarn-bollocks 
stun-ballacks 
grimbles 
stoats 
bowser. bars 
blustors 
brunch-clews 
backchats 
widgets 
grackles 
punklines. 
quoits 

trivets 
furtnellios 


block 
truckle-block 
slopsail 
top-galluck 


curt-spruts 
whey-cabbots 
cleeks 
ferrichs 
сизде 
griltors 
glove-hutch. 
*pamsail 
хема 
lummocks 
cock-snoots 
7. turn-gammets 
slugsaibs 
slursails 
lagyard 
shucklesta 
clogsprits 
pugnants 
ша» 
33. grabbets 

б. whelps 

7. micing-stays 
fud-whelms 
garm-ahucks 
pile shrouds 
mufocks 


савета ая 
flog-narts 


Regression, Oral 


WWE ۵۵۷96۵۵۵6۵ ۵ OF 


TIMMY TAYLOR 0W TO 


ONE тосын. 
AS Younes 
Васнесое 
TAMMY ТАЗ Loe 
WAKES ою 


TO SLEEP ші 
ANY@OOY LAST 
мент! 


QUICKLY, 
MY Room TIMMY 
ITSELF Has 


тъ" 


вознез 
Ours DE! 


Goco! now 
GOING то TRY 


X GOT «coc. 
вот, веотчея 
Тм wor GOING 
TO сомды 


sión across 
THE STREET! 


010 you see 
THE set оғ 
TITS ом THAT 
Роскетвоок?, 


Buys som 
roop’ 


YEAH. WOULD L 
UKE то СЕТ my 
POTTS OM THEM! 


чу Never 
LEAVE 

TITLANO/ 
NEVER/ ONE мламт 


MO мове шым 
ANS DINING... 
NO MORE TALKING 
ABOUT PHILOSOPHY... 
TUST то FEEL 
А тт, 


HEARD оғ 
THEM! THE 
FABLED 1115 
OF АКАМА 


THE MYSTIC 
THEIR WHER 


місе set оғ 
TTS on your 


You must stop: 
FOR THAT is 
THe cuase’ 
Аму MORTAL 
оно точснез 
THE LEGEmOASY 
Tits 13 auto- 


HUM? месе 
Wy Um Васі 
му CEDROOM 


ITLL ее 

THE GREATEST 
HANDFUL IM 
HisTORS* ум 


А Әзеам. Tuc 
MATICALLY Greatest wer 
лыыр 
FROM TITLAND Too WEAK. 


ғ Svea! вот 
за ۳ Зое! ont 


PILLOW. уз шам 


PLAWDI Naê 


MAN, THAT WAS 
м 


Tue "owe way” 


TIMMY GETS 
HUNGRY AND 


IN А BAR BY THE 
COCKS, TIMMY OVERHEARS А 
FATETUL convERSATION! 


THEY SAY THEY 
ARE THE most 
۸/۰ ۵۱۱ 
IN ALL OF тутло; 
BUT ONLY 20- бА 


THEY Аве 


NOTHING HAS 4 
۱۴ WAS ait only 


DREAM uw муствеў! 
ку THERES 
Load 


HERE LAST мент... 


Subitany 


MY GOO! Tut voc 


OM му Рио: 
NW PiLLow нае 


WHY, Тіты AND, 
oF covase! 


—— 
МЕ ۵9۶29۵ THE moocc Ano) 
ATTITUDES IN TITLAND/ 


місе ۲ oF 
TIS ov THAT 
DELWERY 
Tauck, ем 
мазаў? 


е ТАМУ HAS Never Been 
HAPPIER iN маз Lie” 


WHENEVER 
WALT кєт, 
AU SX way 
То воле о 
UP тыс 

TELEPHONE 
AND reeL 
۱۲ op: 


ç 


/ 
>; 


PLEASE? 
YOU must 
Таке те 
Twe€gE^ 

NLL PAY 
ANYTHING! 


THE curse 

| ON тые 

ЕД fasurous 
mas? 


KNOWS 
EAQOULTS! 


26-6۵۱ Look! \т 


THE MOST шомосес» 
BOAT, тоо, d OR TED 516۲ X mave соба о, 
Г CAPTAIN ISLAM D 7 ВЕНЕЦО. A Perfect РАСА 
THEN, AFTER OF ۶ 4 
Weers or 
ES AROvous | 
MOUNTAIN, © =ч 
CUMBING... 


n 
OH. WHAT ^ FEEL aS 
This Kip 15 GONNA G€ 


Am 17 
жом 


ион 
+ AND 


мик 


M 
га 
2 тов 5 


/ 


half lines of iambic pentameter, 
rick, and two lines of doggerel, 
to the scheme ABBACDEFG- 
has not been used since, 


, The: An optical phenomenon 
and reported on by the English 
obser Maynard Ristleton (1788-1850), 

at night the moon, other celestial ob- 
š distant lights appear to grow hazy, 
`priefiy disappear, even in the absence of 
°" raye, or other natural impediments to 
ofp, The theory which he evolved from it, of 
2. random appearance of areas of ethereal 
į" which interfered with vision, was discard- 
when it was discovered that Ristleton was 
gering from cataracts, 


hombolagnia: An obscure and exotic sexual 
rversion, in which the sufferer cannot satis- 
actorily perform sexual intercourse unless he 
< surrounded by rhombuses, rhomboids, rhom- 
rons, equilateral parallelograms having 
ique angles, and other geometric objects with 
mbie characteristics. The sole instance of 
this disorder ever occurring was reported by the 
Czech mathematician and geometrician Tomas 
Kapok, who admitted to being a victim of it and 
was eventually driven mad by it. 


which 


Rodney-Surplice Grammogun: А bolt-action 37 
caliber rifle mounted on a tripod which held a 
hand-cranked phonograph and an amplifier horn 
which played а 78 RPM recording of a machine 
gun. The Grammogun was a clumsy attempt by 
the bullet-short British Expeditionary Force on 
the Western Front in 1915 to convince the Ger- 
mans that they possessed an enormous number 
of machine guns and a limitless supply of ammu- 
nition. The soldier operating the gun would pull 
the trigger of the weapon, which fired a single 


Romance of Creosote, The 


round and engaged the phono; вое, pr 
ducing the sounds of. ии 
rounds, The sequence could be repeated by cham- 
bering n new cartridge and repositioning the 
tone arm, In practice, the recordings soon be- 
came seratchy and in any case sounded prac- 
tically nothing like machine gun fire. Oddly, al- 
though the original concept was a failure, the 
Grammogun spawned a significant battlefront 
novelty. The British troops to whom the rifles 
were issued quickly discarded the bullet-noise 
records and used the phonograph portion of the 
device to play recordings of popular music hall 
singers of the time, the first known instance of 
modern psychological warfare. 


Risque 


| 


"Sure he may be a flasher, but he's also a national hero!” 
Rights, First Amendment : * A free press is vital 
because slaves would be too stupid to write the 


news." 
—Ed Bluestone 


'The Romance of Creosote 


by Bruce McCall 


In mammoth processors strong enough to grind 
"up your house, raw creosote is “truckled” for 
long patient hours under the watchful eye of 
"jellybean," or supervisor — a first modest 
in the scientific chain that will eventually 
dear fruit in the form of the brown, oily liquid 
own the world over as King Creosote. The 
urning, pounding, chewing, blowing, sifting 
в that turns more phenolic compounds into 
takes place nowadays in streamlined 
g stations like that depicted (overleaf) ; 
pite minor refinements it is a method that 
much the same now as when developed 
{ the Bronze Age by tribes of the Hittite 
in what we today know as Iran, Today, 
the trick is to preserve aromatic hydro- 
without “punking the mix”; to direct 


the sluggish torrent of untreated, unseparated 
creosote through sluices and draw off impurities 
that allow “rising off” of hypothoxene particles 
while permitting pure creosote to settle, or 
“squat.” Along the eventful route from its iron 
cradle to final maturity, creosote lives a thousand 
lives and dies a thousand and one deaths: pul- 
verized by giant punches smashing down with 
the impact of four locomotives colliding at one 
thousand miles per hour; boiled in kilns a hun- 
dred times hotter than ten suns; bathed in vats 
that harness the force of a million Niagaras via 
turbines with the rotating might of sixty billion 
ferris wheels. A hard ordeal—but а fitting trial 
for the substance hailed by all civilization as 
King Creosote, friend of man, monarch of the 
distilled coal tars. O 
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Та Baby Стео О Gradle - 


^S was the Sun which went under a cloud 

Sie Transit Gloria: Ancient (104 B.C.) Roman 
inscription found scrawled all over public build- 
ings and monuments and referring to the fact 
that Gloria, notorious courtesan and mistress of 
the powerful Calculus, was often seen to vomit 
while riding on public transportation. The nasty 
habit proved Gloria's undoing; the embarrassed 
Caleulus soon threw her over and she never 
again enjoyed social rank. In time, Sic Transit 
Gloria became a common remark applied to any- 
one whose fame was fleeting. 


Succotash: More commonly known as Suffering 
Succotash—small New Mexico town and the site, 
on December 4, 1892, of the infamous but now 
Spouse 


р Es! Ne ی و‎ + 
Ee Ыйы г 


OHOH! АТ ІТ AGAIN, ITS AFER MIDNIGHT Too! WHAT WILL HUBBY SAY? 


ы 

» 
legendary “shoot-out” between the Crow (2. 
“Willie the Brat” Pettigrew, Jake Dugan а, |" 
cohorts, Marshal Yancy Fomeen, Опе-Кус Kat 
Soglow, Slippery Jim Mortley, outlaw С m 
Treacle, the four Humbo brothers, the halt... | 
cattle rustler J. Whitelaw Stubbs, bounty-},,, 
Jess MeWimp,and Sheriff Snort Jukes, А) 
gunfighters escaped town without injuries 
Succotash was destroyed in the seven-hou; at. 
tle and 112 of her 113 inhabitants killed. г, 
popular western “hit,” “Ricochet Romanc. 
believed based оп the Succotash saga, by by 
whom? 


Цер 


Strangler, Boston Тһе: Similar to a Во 
Cooler but using absinthe in place of 7-Up. 


n 


Sal Hepatica: Second-string catcher with 
New York Giants National League bas: 
team, 1947-51. 


Stagger Lee: Negro blues song generally cı 
ited to the Delta Mudlark, Elvo “Blind Lor. 
Dewlap, 102-year-old blues shouter who n 
boasts more than 2,387 songs stolen from him 
since 1885 and is employed in the south of Fran 
as butler to Mick and Bianca Jagger. 


Sisyphus: Figure of ancient Greek legend 
descended from Zeus'snavel in a caterpillar 
eye and then tried to regain immortality by fly- 
ing across Delphi on wings made of the tears of 
widows, but crashed and died twelve days la 

from his injuries. 


ho 


йт PoNY . ۵۷۸۷ 


Тег VPN А ПМЕ 
ERE WAS A LITTLE TONY. 
NOBODY LOVED HIM. 


HE GREW FATTER... 


AND FATTER... 


е < 
7 


THERE WAS At oWE To PLAY WITH 
ANP NoTHING To Do. 

Аш DAY LONG THE LITTLE. Pony 
ATE GRASS. 


Фе 
47 
ME Жез РА 
AND FATTER... 


WHAT A SAD Foy HE WAS... 
UNTIL ONE DAY |... 


ALowé CAME А LITTLE BOY 
wHo /MMED/ATELY FELL IN Love 
WiTH THE SAD Pony 


ж 


NN 


AND НЕ WAS NEVER LONELY AGAIN. 


Twasa Thunderclap horribly loud 
Transom, Dr. Febus Merton: Medical pioneer 
and developer of the first effective cure for eu- 
ria (1930), but who died tragically by his 
own hand shortly afterward in a fit of depres- 
E 
Turgid, Commodore Alvin Elmore Dinning 
(1878-1942) : U.S. Naval officer and Arctic ex- 
plorer whose expedition to the North Pole in 
1921 was at first greeted with hysterical jubila- 
tion by Americans, when Turgid announced that 
he had stood at “the top of the world," but was 
eventually cast under the shadow of doubt and 
finally debunked. Asked by a special committee 
Ы experts to reveal his records and describe his 
т of navigating the. Arctic wastes toward 
е exact polar point, Turgid responded by hold- 
ing aloft an еісһіу-піпе cent tin globe and ex- 
laining that he “just kept walking until all 
e black lines (markings of longitude) met in 
опе place.” Turgid fled the United States in dis- 
race and ended up in Juneau, Alaska,in 1939, 
here he settled. In 1942 he was killed by a blow 
the head from a snowba!l, thrown by a person 
oF persons unknown. 


'ar-Baby: 1. Lingo in the roofing trade, esp. in 

US. in modern times, for the “third baller” 
П а four-man crew, usually an apprentice, 
those job it is to fetch buckets of tar and bring 
hem to the workmen. The duties of a “tar-baby” 
re tedious, low-paying, and dangerous but com- 
are favorably with writers of encyclopedia text. 

‘ame of a midget Czechoslovakian automobile 

circa 1928. 3. A sailor's child. 4. A sailor's 
irifriend. (see photo) 


Twenty-Nine Palms: Small resort center in 
southeast California built around the Alkaline 
Plaza Hotel, а тесса for the idle rich during the 
early 19008, The town's name came from the fact 
that every newly arrived Alkaline Plaza guest 
had to run a gauntlet between the hotel's front 
door and his room that involved tipping no fewer 
than fifteen different employees, each holding 
out both hands. One such employee, the second 
assistant bellboy, was one-armed—leading to a 
total of twenty-nine palms to grease. 


Tapeworm, Operation: Top-secret WW II U.S. 
Army Intelligence plan, never put in operation. 
The idea was to breed a monster tapeworm more 
than two hundred miles long, camouflage it, and 
send it through German lines filled with message 
capsules—achieving a logistical short-cut that 
could swing the balance in the last year of war. 
The official O.K. was given and the tapeworm 
bred in 1943, but it escaped from its special pen 
shortly thereafter and has not been discovered 
to this day. 


Tugent Spang: No such phrase exists. 


Trow, George William Swift: Lampoon editor 
who, although asked well over ten months ago 
to write a piece for the National Lampoon en- 
cyclopedia project, did, in fact, contribute NOT 
ONE SINGLE WORD, and whose so-called 
“sense of humor" depends entirely on the use of 
the words "stupid," “your doctor's name for," 
and “matching bolero jacket." 
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аде from the shy 


U was the Urn и di 


Ulmer the Equivoenl: Barly (olren 2 AD) rular 
of southern England, bollovod descended. from 
the Маска, Japon, and Punks, Seandinavian 
tribes that abandoned pillage and mayhem in 
favor of tourism and are ereditod with having 
discovered Australia, South Amerlen, Coylon, 
Antarctica, the Canary Inland, and Овемоови, 
Fla, as well ав Groat Britain, Ulmor's rule of 
England ін clouded In the minta of anelant and 
unchronicled hiatory but hia name in firmly 
linked with one event for which evidence exiate 
even in the present day: his summer home in 
England, True to Ми name, Ulmer the Viauivoen] 
could never quite deeide on the final size and 
shape of his holiday retrent and It was altered, 
rebuilt, and allowed to proliferate nerosg the 
landscape until the original design idea had heen 
long since lost whereupon Ulmer abandoned 
it and moved to Greenland, Partial ruins of Ul 
тов aborted summer residence still exist іп 
present-day England; the uncompleted gazebo 
ін commonly known as Stonehenge, a vulgarized 


English-language translation of the Punk 
phrase, Dunroamin, 


Upshot, Lemuel Phobodiah (1804 #6): Hliterate 
tinkerer born in rural New York State, generally 
credited with invention in 1888 of the firat suc 
cessful stumbling-block, Unsophisticated in 
w of business, Upshot was doomed never to 
ра cent's profit from his invention and re- 
tired to his farm іп 1841 to console himself by 
making a fortune in mink ranching. He died on 
Christmas Day, 1886, surrounded by alxtee 
voted grandchildren in his ele 
embittered billionaire, 


п де. 
gant mansion, an 


Ukase: Italian legal term; viz: 
“No, абва notta myk 
BA.R.S.V.P, 


Upsala: City (64,000 pop.) in northern Sy, 


best known as a university center and as the 
birthplace of noted film director 
Svaarng (1928-7), whose 


Wilted Buttercups was get іп Upsala, although 


the city is never seen or referred to in the film, a 
moody study of the obsession for his lost child- 


"Izzata ukase?" 
ase.” Obsolete, Anon, C.0.D 


den, 


Войтаг 
1952 cinema classic 


hood sand pall of à Phoen neus, 
plad tà the queen of & Пе iss 
Тавата who ennt арени boot. у 
n darkened pantry and murders tha 
may We her loyer, eter, motis, 
woman № spite her eyerbenriny 
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who 1۸ the neuppsurgenn's by 


tal without walle, "hus the 4 
"ири. 


Urdui Dond Inngunge belleyed p 
ШІ 


Utensils Albanian unit of currens 
1и worth ten zigurata and js tha 
frankincense, Also any тате 9 
Ия taath, Also a Hungarian us, A 
northenat Prussia, site of the Л 

Utensili, Also a river in Parag 

dinoana іп southwestern USA, А 

found largely by accident in the 4 
Mountains, used in the тапи ау I 
plugs prior to dimavery of t 


Unwholesome Cartoon 


Universities, Col 
to the future if و‎ 


Ты» из Victim who 
үйез Clearing: Site of pivotal battle during the 
US. Civil War when Runciman's Army of the 
Monongehela blundered into a large nest of hor- 
nets and in the resulting рапіс and confusion 
routed itself, leaving forces under Confederate 
General Custus Frazee free to sever the railway 
line to Biloxi, cut off supplies to the marauding 
Third Army of the Delaware, retake Corinth, 
draw off pressure from Bagshaw’s left flank 
while turning Mudburn’s right flank,and relieve 
Lee's rapidly moving Army of the Delta just in 
time to prevent Major Jubal Sagamore's Fif- 
teenth New Hampshire Volunteers from gaining 
a foothold on the east bank of the Mississippi at 
Natchez, bottling up Commodore Pris fleet of 
gunboats below Forbes Forks and making the 
long-planned winter campaign of Major Erval 
Nunn impossible—effectively blunting Grant’s 
entire plan for consolidating his gains of the 
previous summer in the western campaign, al- 
though opinions of military historians differ 
widely, Pluckett, after all, was still re-equipping, 
ind Sheridan had the sniffles. 

Уши: Farming village in southwest France and 
г (1965) of the “Miracle-of Vum,” when a 
three-year-old bakery store proprietor, 
es Outrecourt, made a telephone call to the 
town and got through. 


cular: Narrow-gauge cog railway run- 


out ‘But why?" 


е, Francis Flukes: Scottish poet (1776- 
) noted for his lusty praises of the funda- 
ntal verities and good-humored celebration of 
Epicurean philosophy, couched in the simple 
uage of the “wee taggie," or retarded farm- 
Y of the highlands. Yet Veme could, if pushed, 
ва moving and serious poem, such as his 
СА Sligh Gay A-Pockerin' : 
aglay aye fane ta be, 
Th’ gromer wurragh gage 
Me gay ay sligh an' pockerin 
gie ail wha’ haint boyee 
flack 'e gay te Scarpie! 


Vardsbroke, R. H. the Baron of (1901-7) : En- 
glish nobleman who, as advisor to the Royal 
Commission on Revising Hooter Sounding By- 
laws, attempted to place H.R.H. Philip, the Duke 
of Edinburgh, under citizen's arrest in 1954 dur- 
ing the St, Bunstable's Day parade in Smarth- 
ingham Town because the Royal automobile 
failed to conform to local hooter regulations and 
who was instead himself arrested and place in 
the Tower of London under a 1669 act “prohibit- 
ing interference with Due Progress of His 
Majesty's Royal Coach." From his rooms in the 
Tower, the Baron is now busy devising a new 
Hooter Code that he believes has great promise 
of being enacted within his lifetime or, at least 
that of his heirs. | 


Vampire, Midget 


А GON IUNES 


жес ] 


Vegamatic: А form of combination cheese grater 
and paring knife in use by Algonquin Indians as 
early as the 17th century, 

Cotton Mather's youngest son, Pegboard, trav- 
eled extensively among the Algonquins. His col- 
lected diaries of those expeditions, “Тһе Good 
Education of Savages Christianized,” was pub- 
lished in 1715. Though it has survived only in 
fragments, one extant section specifically treats 
upon the Vegamatic: “... and were there gath- 
ered at centre of ye red indian village full twenty 
score of heathen braves listing with intent upon 
words of one among them yclept 'medician 
chieftan' whom they were wont weal to heed in 
matters of solemn consel and who spoke full 
long, ye import being—as best could our Mohawk 
scout explain: 

Braves! Visions and vertigo make your 

squaw squawk when she peels the peyote? 

Had it to here with hearing about how she 

has to hack the herbs by hand? Well, no 

more lodge night loonies when you put your 
pelts down for a Many Eagles Good Medi- 
cian Veghaahmahtik ! 

Beaking fast with bark and berrie bits? 
Wampum up in а wink! Mounds of maz 
mush without mashing for moons! Fancy 
marcelled mud puppy? Just flip flints and 
you're finished in a flash! 

Chops, slices, grates and scalps! Fried 
French? Pureed pemmican? Dog yummies 
just the way you like 'em? Make two wives 
do the work of five! (lacuna) 
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W was the Wagon in which his life ended 


Wars, Civil: “Civil wars are so tragic because no 
one gets a chance to kill foreigners.” 
—Ed Bluestone 


Wubbles, Claire (1900-56) : Author of best-sell- 
ing book, My Life on Venus (1954) and once 
refused accreditation in Washington as Venutian 
Ambassador to the United States. A pharma- 
cist's assistant in Winnetka, Ill., who discovered 
in 1939 that mosquito bites were actually Venu- 
tian “message nodes" decipherable by certain 
chemicals into orders from outer space, Wubbles 
ran for President in 1944 and 1948 on the Inde- 
pendent Galactic ticket on a platform of human 
sacrifice, free streetcar fares for Venutians and 
repeal of the Mann Act as discriminatory to ex- 
traterrestrial beings. Charging that the Presi- 
dent, his Cabinet and the Congress were actually 
humanoids from Pluto and out to destroy Venus, 
Wubbles contested his defeat at the polls but 
called off a lawsuit after receiving a mosquito 
bite that told him he had a new “mission.” The 
mission was never divulged but Wubbles claimed 
to have won a free round trip to Venus in 1951 


Wolves 


for discharging it successfully. His ассоцу, 
the Venutian visit reported that baseball у. ot 
in Venus had no seventh-inning stretch ang, ° 
cars drove on the right-hand side of the, ^! 
though upside down. He was less precise ‚| 
Venutian culture or political life. Wubbles A 
resided in a houseboat in rural South Cay, ^ 
was bitten to death by mosquitoes т 1956, ` 
Wubbles, however, claimed that the "bites", ^ 
simply more Venutian message nodes and t... 
they overloaded her husband's system, cay. ^ 
death by shirt circuit. Her suit for neglige, “ 
against Venus is now being considered by the 
ter-Galactic Supreme Ruling Council, she s; 
but due to the distances involved, word of ; 
outcome will not reach earth before 43,000 


А D. 
Wishes: “When I see a speeding ambulance, | 
wish it would crash so I could get a whiff of tha: 
oxygen." —Ed Bluestone 


Wooden Legs 


Words to Live By: “It’s better to light a single 
cross than to curse the darkies." —Sean Kelly 


11 Ama 
|w Esequies sparsely attended 
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Xenophobia: The fear of and hatred for foreign- 
"rs and strangers, and, by extension, for other 
lands and cultures. Xenophobia traditionally had 
its origins in the study of Xenephon's The March 
Гр Country, which every nineteenth century 
schoolboy Was forced to read in Attic Greek, and 
from which every nineteenth century schoolboy 
learned heartily to loathe the Greeks as a vain- 
glorious and warlike mob of fruitbars, as well as 
the unspeakably filthy and perverse Persians, 
the enemy they so richly deserved. 

Today, xenophobia is a consequence, for the 
most part, of reading newspapers, although tour- 
ism is responsible to a great extent. Probably the 
worst xenophobes on earth are the French, a 
nation protected by a cloud of garlic breath 
whieh still built the Maginot line to keep foreign- 
ers out, Chauvinism is a French word which can- 
not even be translated, so Froggie is the emotion 
it describes. 

But if French xenophobia is passive, German 
xenophobia is aggressive. Once every genera- 
tion since Caesar, the typical Kraut joins with 
his fellow Huns to rape, kill, and loot everyone 
Who doesn’t speak German—a language, by the 
Way, which was developed solely to afford the 
Speaker the opportunity to spit at strangers 
Under the guise of polite conversation. 

4 British xenophobia takes the form of Insular- 
ism, and the Limeys all moved to an island some 
е ago to "keep themselves to themselves,” 
E as the rest of the world is concerned 
4 ing. 
адме xenophobia inspired the building of 
reat Wall, the Russians have their iron cur- 
аа а s went so far as to put the 
3 est deser! гее selves 2 
their betters, ert between themselves and 
1 БА 8 open door immigration policy, the 
flcted with у, 18 perhaps the only state not af- 
Weave of Я Xenophobia, but the very warp and 
eaten awa ۳ national fibre is even now being 
and reign У swarms of wops, dps, prs, соопз, 
3 ers generally. 
101 
Š coll 


cial name of appr 


ере í 687 Roman Cath- 
ы and high schools in continental 
which field football teams that play 


very dirty, thereby defeating local non-denomi 
national and private school teams, who none 
the less have prettier and cleaner uniforms, at 
the outset of every game 

2 r is also the secret middle name of every 
one who signs his name F.X.—viz, Francis Xavier 
Bushman, and Francis Xavier Zappa. Priest 
named invariably give more decades of the 
rosary a penance for confessed sins of self 
abuse than do priests with other names, e.g 
Father Mike. 
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Y was the Yew beneath which he was laid 


Yet Another Old Switcheroo 


MORE ВОН N 
THAN A BARREL | 
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Z was the Zither he left to the maid 
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LIZARD PIE KNOWING ED FESSO ON HIS HEAD 
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UZARO вволю шаю BAUS OFF ATFIOWER | LIZARD WIHELEPHANTIASIS | (QARO STANDING ON ANT TRAIL 


UZARD FRAD OF SOMETHING ELSE. | CONSTRUCTION UZARD with ӘМЕТ OP ASS 


UZARO MH МО MOM UZARO NOT HATING TALING PIERS 


IZARD WITH HIS MOTHER JN MOUTH LURD WATCHING INCARNATION OF SNEAKER 


LIZARD WAITING TOFART NAZI LIZARD 


м 
LIZARD SELING RARTHCONTROL To ANT 


E ч 


Q 
| 1 
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LIZARD FRYING EYE JACKS 


۱ ۱ 4 


LIZARD WALKING WITH SHORT LEG | АО TIED UP IN PHLEGM ВАС OF SELE 


› BOARD LIZARD WAITING FORA STONE. | LIZARD Fool ИН PECKER OUt. HAPPY LIZARD WATCHING AIR 
1659 < 


sexy drawings [Use of on covers of sleaz 
sales. | (seepage 119) 


У publications to promote 


